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Pericles, Prince of Tyre 



Enter Gower . 

Ofinga longthatold wasfung, 

From a (lies, ancient Gewtr is come, 
Afluming mans infirmities. 

To glad your eare, and pleafe your oies ; 

It hath beenc futsg at Feftiuals, 

Oh Ember cues, and holy-daies 
And Lords and Ladies in their liues, 

Haue read it for reftoratiues : 

Thepurchafeistomakc men glorious. 

Ettemmqtto Antiqwpts to melius : 

IiyoUjborneinthcfe latter times. 

When wits more ripe, accept my Rimes : 

And that toheare an old man fing. 

May to your wifbes pleafurc bring 
I life would w^fla, and might 
Wafte it for you like Taper- light. 

This Antiocbyhcn, Antiocbus the great, 

Built vp this City for his chicfeft fcatc ; 

The faireft in all Syria. 

I tell you what mine Authors fay : 

This King vntohina tooke a peere, 

Who died, and left a female heirc, 

^buckfomr blithe, and f ull of face. 
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I’criciis prince ef tyre 

As beau cn bad lent her al 1 his gi a ce : 

With whom the 'Father liking tocke. 

And her to inccft did prouoke : 

Bad child, wot le father, to entice his owne. 

To etiill ihould be done by none : 

Buccuftomc, what they did begin, 

Was with long vfe, accounted no ban?. 

The beauty of this itn^uil Dame, 

Made many princes thethet frame, 
fb feeke her as a bed-fellow. 

In marriage pleafures, pUy-ftfow •: 

Which to preuent, he made a Law » 

Tokeepeher ftill and men m awe, 

That who fa askc \ier for his wife, 

His Riddle told not, loft his life * 

So for her many of wight did die. 

As yon grim lc okes doteftifie. 

What enfues to the judgement of W ui eye, 

Xgiuc my caufe, who bell caniulunc- 

E mer datkebusfi rinse Periclet,av4f«N&* rs ' i 
Axt'Yong Prince of Tyre, you haue at large receiued . 

The danger of the taskc ycu vndertake, , 

Psrlhme(A>itieebfis)iV.d withafoule embo.dhed 

with the glory of her praife«thinke death no hazard, 

In this enterprise. , , , v 

Ant.MuCickc bring in our daughter , daath-d 
'Mot ei3ibracements,euen of I out himfelfe ; 

At whole conception till JLneinit reigned. 

Nature this dowry gane, to glad her preface, 

The Senate henfe ot planets all did he. 

To knit in her this be ft perfedUo::s 

'Enter Antic ekus Daughter, 

Per. See where fhe comes, appsreld like the Spiing, 
Graces her fudk&s,and her though the King, 

Ofcuery vertue ^ ni es renew m: to nkh 
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Pivktss Prince of Tym 

f ace the booke of praifes, were as read, 

Nothing but curious plea fuses, as from thenc® 

Sorrow were euer rackt, and tefty wrath 
Could neuer be her mtlde companion, . . 

You Gods that made me man,and lway in loua 
That haue enaflm d defire in my breft* 

To taftethe fruite of yon celeftiaU tree, 

[Or die in the aduemure] be my helpes. 

As I am fonne and feruant to your will. 

To eonpaffe fuch a bondleffe bappmdTe, 

Anti. Prince Pericles. „ . . , 

T , r .That would be fonne to great AnuDcbm 
Ant. Before thee ftsndsthts faire Heffendes, 

With golden fruit.but dangerous to betouebt 
For death like dragons here affright thee hard, 

Her face like heauen, intices thee to view > 

Her countlcfte glory, which defer! muft game; 

And which without defert becaufe thine eye 
prefumes to reach,all the whole beape muftdie. 

Yon fometimes famous Princes like shy lelte, 

Drawne by report,’ sduenturous by defire, 

Tel! thee with fpecchlefle tongues, and femblance pa!S» 
That without coueringjfaue yon field or ftarres, 

Heere they (had martyrs, ftaine in Cetftdt wattes : 

And with dead checks® aduife thee to defift, 

Jsr going on deaths net, whom none refift. 

ftr. Antieehm l thanke the?, who hath taught 
My fraile saiortallity to know it felfe. 

And by thole rcssetisll obic$b to prepare 
This body, like to them, to what I mult 3 
Fes death remembsed. fhoyld be like .sMyrtour 
Who tels v£ s !ife 9 but fetcaib, to truft it error 1 
. He make my will then, and as flcke ®sen do, 
Wheknow the world, fee hea»en>but feeling woe, 
Gr n&z at * as thfv did ; 
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And all good men, *8 cuexy PiiH.ce fbould do 
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Per ides Frftmffyrt. 

My ilexes to the earth from whence they came ? 

But my vn fuppofed fire of Loue to you. 

Thus ready for the way of life or death, 

1 waitc the fiiarpeft blow [eAnt/ochus] 

Scorning aduice ; read the conclufioti then : 

Which read ano not expounded, tis decreed, 

As thefc before, thou thy felfe fhall bleed. 

Dangh. Ofall faid yet, thou prouc profperous. 

Of all faid yet, I wifh.thee bapinefle. 

Per, Like a bold Champion I affumethe Liftes, 

Nor afkc adulceof any other thought, 

£at faithfullnefie and courage. . 

7 he Riddle. 

1 am no Viper , jet I feede 

On mothers fi'jfh which did me breed: 

I fought a hu/band in which labour , 
l found that \indnejfe in 4 father. 

Hee s father fotitie, and husband milde s 
I M other, Wife, and jet hit Cbilde: 

Hoi* 1 they may be, and jet in two • 

Asyoti will hue /efolne itjou. 

Sharpe phy ficlcc is the laft ; but O you powers ! 

That giues heauen counties eyes to view mens acts, 

Why cloud they not their fights perpetually. 

If this be true, which makes mce paletoresdeit, 

Fairc glafl'e oflighi, Ilou’d you and could Hill, 

Were not this glorious Casket flor’dwith ill : 

But I miff l tell you , now my thoughts reuolt, 

Tor hee’s no man on whom perfections wait „ 

That knowing finne within, will touch the gate ; 

You are a fairc Vyoll,and your fence’the firings, 
Whofingcrdto make man his lawfull niufickc. 

Would draw heauen do wnc, and all the Gods to hearken, 
But being plaid vpon before your time, 

Hellcnely dauncetb at fo harfti a chime ; 
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Pericles Prince of Tyre* 

Good footh.I care not for you. _ 

Anti, Brince Pericles, touch not vpon thy life, 
for that’s an article within our Law, 

As daugerous as the reft your times expirde 
Either expound now, or rccciuc yourfentence. 

Per/.Great King, 

Few loue to heare the finnes they loue to ade, 

T would braid your felfe too meane for me to tell it: 
Who hath a booke of all that Monarchs do, 

Hce’s more fecure to keepe it fliut, then lhcwne : 

For vice repeated 3 i$ like the wandring windc, 

Blowes duft in others eics,to fpread it felfe; 

And yet the end ofall is boughethus deare. 

The breath is gone, and the fore eies foe cleare. 

To ftop the aire would hurt them thcblinde Mole caft 
Copt hils toward heauen , to tell the earth is throng’d 
By mans oppreffion, and the poore wormc doth die for t 
Kings are earths Gods : in vice their law’s their will. 

And if I one ftray,who dares fay, loue doth ill. 

It is enough you know, and it is fir ; 

What being more k»owne,growcs w©tfe to {mother it. 
All loue the werabe that their being bred. 

Then giuesny tongue iikeleaue to loue my head. 

./for. Heauen that I had it ; he has found the meaning. 
But! will gloze with him. Young Prince of Tyre, 
Though by the tenout of your ftri&cdidF, 
Yourcxpofition mif- interpreing; 

We might proceed to counfcl of your dales';; 

Yet hope, fuccee ding from fo faite a tree. 

As your fairc felfe, dothtunevs otherwtife: 

Forty dates longer we do refpite you. 

If by which time our fecret be vndone. 

This mercy {hewes wccTtoy in fuch afonne : 

And vntill then, your cntertaine fhall be 

As doth befit our hononr»and your worth. ' Exit 

Manet fertclesfolus 

‘Prr.How comtefie would feeme to couer finne, 
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Pttkletprimtfyrh 

WNtt'VvhilUlealii like 80kiW®it«s 
fli# wfiteb i$p^1 In Is nght* 

|fU be true that I interpret talte,- 
Then were it certaine you wcr« notio bad. 

As with fouic Jnccft to abufe your foule * 

Where now you both a father and a * onn ^ 

By your vntimely dafpinga with your childe, 

( Which pleafures fits an) hufband, not a rather^ 
And fhe an cater of her mothers flcHi, 

By the defiling of her parents bed. 

Ami both like ferpfents arc, who though they feed 
On fweeteft flowers, yet they poyfon breed 
AntioehS. arcwcll/or wifedome fees thofemcn 
Biufh not in actions blacker then the night. 

Will (hew no courfe to keepe them from the light-' 
One finne [I know] another doth prouokc * 
Murders as nrere rokfft, as flame to fmoake ; 
Boyfon and treafon are the hands of finne, 

I, and the Targets to put off the fhame, 

Then leaft my life be crept to keepe yen cicare. 

By flight lie Gum the danger which i ieare. 

Enter Amiochus. 

Ami. He hath found the meaning. 

For which we meane to haue his brad, 

He muft not Hue to trumpet forth my infamy. 

Nor toll the world, Andech doth finne 
In fech a loathed manner, 

And therefore inftantly this Prince mutt die. 

For by his fall, my honour muft keepe hie* 

Wh« attends vs there? 

Enter ThAuffi, 

Jh*l Doth your highneflc call? 

Ami. Thaltard you are of our Chamber, 

And our mind* perukes her priuatc aftmns 
To your fecrcfie ; and for your faithfuludfe 
We will aduanceyou Thaiard ; 



tericles frhitrdj f}Wi 




iJXs^hcenot'toVske tforcaion why? 

Becauie we bid it ? fay- is it done ; J 
7 hal. My Lord , tis done. 

Enter a (jMetfcnger. 

>rfEnpugb. Let your breath code ycurfeife, telling your 

a£&11 h^uwiT^Tjr flyTa^er'Lvi like an arrow iliot from 
awdlexprtio i Archer hitts the markc his eye doth leuelftt .-fo 
do thounetv r returne , vni, ffe chou fay .Pruice ^ ead - 

Tb*L Mv Lord, if lean get him within my piftels length, be 
make him lure enough : Co fare well to your highneflc. 

Am. Thai u*d adieu , till Ter teles be dead, 

My heart can lend no fuccour to my bead. 

Enter Pericles with his Lords . 

Ter. Let none diftuibe vs : 

Why fhoulTthis change of thoughts, 

The fid companion du!l-eyde melancholy, 

By me fo vfed , a gue ft as not an houre, 

Inthedaycsglotious walke or peacciul ntg ie. 

The toombe where gtiefe fhouW fleepc, can ec fl * 
Here pleafures court mine :yes, and mine eyes fhun them, 

And danger which I fcard, is at Antioch , 

Whofe arme feemes farre tco fhott to hit me here, 

Yet ncuer plea fines artcaiioy my fpirits, 

Nor yet the other diftancc comfort me : 

Tnciiit isthusjibatpafltonsoftheminde, 

That hanetheir firft conception by mif-dread, 

^aue after nounfhmem and life by car« • 

And what wasfi ft but feate what might be donfij 
Growes eldrt now, and cares it be not done. 

And fo with me ; the gtear Anttochus , 

Gainft whom I aua to littte to contend, 

v m Since 







Peric let Prince of Tyre. 

Since bee’s fo grcat,can make his will his a$e, - 
VViil thinkc me fpeakmg, though I fwcare to filence, 
Nor hootes it naec to fay I honour, 

Ifhe fufpcftl may difhonour him. 

And what may make himblufa in being knowne, 
With hoftilc forces hee’l orefpreadthe land. 

And with the flint of warrewill looke fohuge, 
Amazement (hall driue courage from tne ftate , 

Our men bee vanqui(lit,cre they dordifl, 

A»d fubic&s pum flat that neucr thought offeuce, 
Whjphcarc of them , not pity of my ielfc, 

Who once no more but as the toppes of trees 

Which fence the rootes they grow by, and defend them,. 
Make both my body pine, and myfoulelangutih, 

And punniftr that before that be would puinm. 
i.L tfrd.Ioy and all comfort in your ficred brett. 
i. Lord. And keepe your minde till ye returne to vs 

peaecfull and comfortable. 

Hell. Peace, peace, and giue cxoeriencc tongue t 
They do abufethe King that flatter him. 

For flattery is the Bellowes bio wes vp fin. 

The thing the which is flattered bur a fparke, 

To which that fparke giacs heart and ftreuger growing, 
Whereas rtproofe cb dientand in order. 

Fits Kings as they are men, for they may erre, * 

When S gnior footh here doth proclaime peace. 

Hr fl:t ersyou, and makes warre vpon your life. 
Prince pardon me , or Alike me if you pleafe. 

I cannot be much lower then my knees. 

Per. Ailleaue vs elfe i bur let your cares ore*l®cJte 
What (hipping and what lading in our Hauen, 

And then returne to vs : Helhcantti i th h^ft 
Mocu’d vs : what feeft thou in onrlowkcs? 

Hell. An angry, brow dread Lord. 

Per. Ifcherc b - i'ccVa dm m princes frowncs. 
How dutft thy tongue nioue anger to our face ? 
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■pf Per kies Prince of Tyre, 

r£ Hcll.How dares the planets looke vp to Heaucn, 

From whencethey hauc their nounfhment? 

/fr.Thou knoweft I hauc power to take thy life .com Chec. 
yfeS.l baue grouud the axe my ielfc. 

Do you but (hike the blow. 

Ter. Rifejpret bee rife, fit downe,thou art no flatterer, 

I ihanke thee for it, and heaucn forbid, ... 

Thet Kings (hould let their cates heart rheir faults hid 

Fit Councellor.aud feruant for a Prince, 

who by thy wifedome makes a Prince thy feruant. 

What wouldft thou hauc me do ? 
ffeB. To bcare with patience fuch griefes, 
f As youTelfedolay vpon your felfe, 

Prr.Thou fpeakeft like a Phyfitien, H elite anus 
That minifters a portion vnto me, 

That thou wouldft tremble to receiue the felfe, 

Atteud me then ;I went to Anttoch , 
whereas thou knowfl(againfl the face ©f deaths 
Ifought the purchafc of a glorious beauty, 

From whence an iflue I might propigate. 

Are armes to Princes, and bring ioyesto Sublets: 

Herface was to mine eye beyond all wonder. 

The reft (harkein thine eare (as blacke asinceft. 

Which by my knowledge found, the finfnli father, 

Seem’d not to ftrikcjbut (moothe : But thon knowft this, 

Tis time tofeare, when tyrants feeme to kiffe, 
which feare fo grew in me I hither fled 
Wider flic hoyering of a careful night. 

Who feem’d my good Prole <ftor: a d being here, 

Bethought what was part, what might fucceed* 

,1 knew him tyrannous, and tyrants feare 
Decreafe nor, but grow fafter then the yeares; 

And (hould he thinke ,as no doudt he doth. 

That I fbould open to the liftening ayre. 

How many worthy Princes bloudwerc (lied, 
o keepe his bed ©f blackucffe vnlatd o, 
olopthat doubt, hee’i fid thi* Land with armes, 
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P (Tides Prince of 'Type. 

A "i 1 m iki pretence of wrong chat 1 haue done him, 

When all for mine, if I may call offence, 

M ift feele warres blow, who feares not innocence : 

Which lone to a!!, of which thy felfc art one. 

Who now reproued 1 me for it. 

He 3. Ala (ft fir. 

• 'Ter. D rew fl .epe out of mine eves , blen d from my chcekes, 
Mnfi ig inmy rninde, with thouftnd donbts 
How I might ftop. there tempeff ere it came, 

And finding little comfort to rel eue them, 

I thought it princely chanty to gticue them. 

He'S. Well my Lord, fine? y cm hauegiuen me leauc to fpeakc 
Freely will I fpeakc, Antiechw you teare, 

And iuiHy too I thinke you feare the tyrant, 

Who cycherby publtke warre,orpriuatetreafon, 

Will take away your life.- therefore my Lord, goe tf&uell for a 
while, till that his rage andanger be forgot , or till the Deftinies 
docuthisthred , fl fe : your Rule dire& to auy,ifvntome, day 
ferue not lighr more faithful) then He be. 

Per, Ido not doubt thy faith, 

But ftioujd he wrong my liberties in my abfence ? 

Hell. W ee’l mingle onrblouds together in the earth. 

From whence wee had our being, aivd our birth. 

Per . 'Tyre, l now looke from thee then, and to Th nr fits 
Intend my trauaile,wherelle hearefiom thec ; 

And by whofe Letters lie dil'pofe my (elk. 

The care I had and haue of Subieffs good, v> 

On thee I lay, whofe wife domes (Length can bcar£ if, 
lie take thy word (or faith not aske chine oath, 

\vho fhuns not tobreake one, will crackeboth. 

But in ourorbes we hue fo roll d and fafe, 

That time of both this tuithihall ueere eonuince:, 

Thou fhew eft a fubieasflaine,! a true prince. Exit ’ 

Enter Thahard joins. 

Thd- So, this is Tyre, and this is the Court , hrere m'd 
King Pericles, and ifl doit not, I am fute to be h»ngc 1 at home • 



per ides Privet of Tyre, 

txirf ue he was a wife fellow, and bad good difereti- 

rhat brine bid A afcke what hee would of the King , defired 
X might know^iione of his fecrets.- Now do I fee hee had ome 
rcafonfor itj.-.fbrif a King bid a man bee avtliamc , hce is bound 
by the indenture of his oath to be one. 

Hufct hecre comes the Lords of Tyre. 

E titer Hcllieattns. Efcmes yw'tth other 
Lords of / yre, 

UtR Yon (hall not need, my fellow- Preres of Tyre, further 
to queftion me of your Kings departuie : his Healed Commiflion 
left in trufl with me , doth lpeake fufiicicmly, hec’s gone to tra- 
ucll. 

Thai. How? the King gone? 

HeS.lf further yet you will bee fatiffied, (why as it were vn- 
lkenc’d of your loues) he would depart ? lie giue fome light vn- 
toyou -.Being at Antioch. 

Thai. What from Antiorb, 

Eel Royall Antioch (on what caufc I know not)tookc feme 
difpleafure at him, at leaft be iudged fo : and deubung that hce 
had erred or finned, to (View his forrow, hee would corrcft him- 
ldfe; fo putts himfelfe vnto the (hip-mans toyie , with w hom 
each minute threatens life or death. 

Thai. Well I pcieciuc I (hill not bee hanged now , although 
I would , but fince lice’s gone , the Kings Seas mull pleafe : hee 
fcaptc the Land, to perifti at the Sea : lie pvefent my felfc. Peace 
to the I ords of Tyre. 

Hel Lord Thaliard from A»tiochus is welcome. 

Thai. From him I come with me flag vnto Princely Pericles \ 
but fince my landing I hatje vuderftood, your Lord hath be- 
took e himfelfe to vnknowne trauaiWmy ineiT-ge muff returne 
from whence it came. 

Hell, We haue no reafon to defire it, cpfnmended to our M - 
ficr,not tovs ; yet ere you (halide pan, this we defire as friends 
to Antioch, we may feft in Tyre. fntt.t. 

B 3 Eyiter 
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Pericles Prince of Tyre, 

Enter Cleon the qouernor tfTbnrfm, [with his 
» jj life and others* 

ChwMy DhnjSaflidl we reft vs here, | 

And by relating taidk of others griefes, 

S?e if twill teach v J to forget our owne ; • 

‘D ton. That were to biow at fire in hope to epatnefnt. 
For- who digs hi!s breaufe they do afpirc, 

Throwcs dovvnc one Mountaine to cart vp a h-gher; 

O my diftrefled Lord,cuen iucii our grimes are. 

Here they arc but felt, and feens with mjtchiefes ties, 
Buthke ro Groues being topr,they higher rife. 

Cleon, O Diouix.ia, 

Who wanteth food,and will not fay he wants it. 

Or can conceale his hunger till he t'amifh ? 

Our tongues and forrowes do found-deepe : 

Our woes into the ayre,our eyes to weeps. 

Till tongues fetch breath that may prochime 
Them loudeqthac if heauen fl imber, while 
Their creatures want, they may awake 
Their helpers to comfort them. 

He thcndiicourfe our woes felt feucrall yearcs. 

And wanting breath to lp sake, helpe me witbtearcs, 
lie do my b:ft Sir. 

fleon,Th\s 7 b*rftu t ore which I haue the gouernraent, 
A Citty,on whom plenty held lull hand : 

Forrichcs ftrewd her felte euen in the ftreetes , 

Whole towers b*re heads l'o high, they kift the clouds, 
And ftrangers nerebehdd, but wondrtdat, 

Whofe men and dames fo ietted and adorn d, 

Like one anothers glalle.to trim them by.* 

There tables were Ifor’d full, to glad the fight. 

And not fo much to feede on as delight. 

All pouerty was fcornd, and pride fo great, 

The name of helpe grew odious to repeat. 

D«?». Outis true. 

Cleon. But fee what heaacn can do by this our change t 



Pericles Prince of Tyre, 

Theft «wbc.,«l- butoflate,earth,fta,ind ayre, 
wtareall too little to content and pleafe, 

^ l oh thev sauc their creatures in abundance : 
fSs Slftdfor wan, of, ft. 

^ h °“ p roW ftaru’d for want of exercife j 
Thcyare - ^ to f aU ers yonger, 

ufhaue indentions todel.gbtthe talk, 

M ft !L be el ad of bred, and brg for it : 

° |[, 0 to nouzell vp them babes, 

Xhtfe m ‘ too cur j 0 us, are reddy now 

Thought » dai lines whom they loued, 

T T tC man add wife* 

Solhaipea nfnfhaU dye to lengthen life. 

Draw lots who frrftjb a ud * weeping. 

Here ftands a L . f that f ec then, fall, 

jESSCSS^*- 1 -* 

1, not this crl f ? d ho it oW eyes do witneffe it. 

- 

Theinifcty of Tb ‘ \J,„ < Lad. 

ss5^3&s*““’* 

3 sSSSasssa-- 

Cleon. I thought as miKh. ^ 

One forrow neucr comes b p 



And make a cor.qmft of 

Whereas no glory » got to o ^ ^ h 



To beate vs downc the which are oow 
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Pericles Prince of Tyre. 

& »rd. That's the leaftfearc. , . 

bv tW fefflfe-aa?® tog* k*N|v§ 

p-a ee! and «*roc ro vs as Mctreurs. not as _ocs, 

’ Clean , Thau fpcak’ft like hymir.ei vmuterd tprepea* 

Who makes the falrcft fhew,mcar-'es tnoft deceit. 

But bring they what they will ,aivJ what t.ey can, 

‘ W hat need we fcarc,the ground's t he Jo*#, 

A ml we ate balfc w ay then, i Goe tell rheir Generali wee attend 
him hcere to know for what he come$,and whence he comes, & 
v\ hir he c aues. 

Lord . 1 goc my Lord. \ 

Cteon. Welcome is peace, The on peace confift ; 

Ifwarres we are vnablc torefift - 

Enter Pericles with Attendants. 

Per. Lord Gonernor for fo we hcareyotiare, 

* %. ct not our lhips and number of our men, 

Belike a B*acort fired, to amize your eyes. 

We haue heifd your mif* ties as tarre as jjrei 
And fecne the defolatioqofyour ftreetes, 

Nor come we to addc forrow to your teare J, 

But to releafe them of their heauy load, 

And thefe our fhips you happily may thinke, 

Are like the Troian horfe, was ltu ; t within 
With bloody veines expedfing ouerthrow, 

Are ftor’d with come, to make your needy bread, 

Aud cine them life, whom hunger ftaru d halfe dead, 

Omnes. The G'oJs of Greece ptot:£ you, 

And wee’l pray for you. . . e 

Per . A rife I pray you, arife ; wee doe not looke tor reuerence, 

bu t for lone aud harborage for our felt'e, our (hips, and mem 
Cleon The which when any (ball not gratific. 

Or pay ysu with vat'hankfulncflc in thought, 

Be it our wiues. our children , or out teiucs, ^ 

Thecurfc ofheauenand men iuccced their euiis : 

Till when.the which (1 hope) (hall nerc be feene : 

Your Grace is welcome to o ur To v\ne and v s« ^ 



T (titles I fh. (fe/Tj ft, 
fer. Which welcome tv eel accept, feaft here a while, 

Vntill our Stars that frownelcnd vs a fmile. ExtUni 

Enter Gower. 

C titer. Here haue you feene a mighty King, 

His child I wis to incefte bring: 

A better Prince and benigne Lord, 

That will proue awfull both in deed aad word. 

Be quiet then,as men (hould be. 

Till he bath paft necefliity : 

Ileftiew you thofc in troubles raigne, 

Loftng a myte, a Mountaine gainc: 

The good in conuerfation. 

To whom I giue my benizon, 

Is ftill at Tharfus,where each man 
Thinks all is writ he fpokert can : 

And to remember what he doe*. 

Build bis Statue to make him glorious 
But tydings to the contrary. 

Are brought t’yonr eyes,what need I fpeake 

*Dun»be Shew, 

Enter at ene doore Pericles talking with Clean ,all the T mine with 
them Enter at another dd»te,a Gentleman with a letter to Peri* 
ties ; Pericles Jhcwes the letter to Cleon , Pericles gtttts the 
fenger a reward, and Knights hint, 

Exit derides at one doore Clean at another o 
Good HeHican that (laid at home. 

Nottoe3te hony like a Drone, 

From others labours j for though he ftriue 
Tokillen bad keepc good aliue: 

And to fulfill his princes defire, 

Sau’doneof all that haps in Tjre : 

How Tha/iard came full bent with finne, 

And had intent tomuyd'er him ; 

And this \nTbarfis was no betf, 

Longer for him to make his reft ? 

C Hec 













fertile* Trine* ojyte. 

Me doing Co, put foorth to Seas, 

Where when men bin, there's fildome cafe, 

For now the winde begin* to blow, 

Thunder aboue, and deepcs below, 

Makes fuch rnquict,tl'ar the fhip 
Should houfe him fafe, i* wracke and fplit, 

And he (good. Prince) hailing all loft. 

By waues, from eoaft is toft : 

Ah petifhen of man ofpelfe. 

No ought efcapcn’d but hinrvclfe j 
Till fortune tried with doing bid. 

Threw him a fhorc to giue him glad : 

Andhcerehc comes ;wbatfhall be next. 

Pardon old Cover, this long’s the Tex'. 

E user Per islet wet. 

Ter. Yctccafle your ire, your aDgry Scars of hcauen 
Winde, Raine, and Thunder .‘Remember earthly man 
Is but a iub/iance that rnuft yeeld to you : 

A*d I (as fits my nature) do obey you. 

Alafie,the Seas hath caft me on the Rockea, 

Wafht me from fhorc to fhore.and left my breath 
Nothing to tbinkc on ,but enfuing death: 
let it fuffice the greatnefie of your powers, 

Tohaue bereft a prince of all his fortune*. 

And hauing thrownc him from your wairy graue. 

Here to haue death in peace, is all hcc’l craue. 

Enter three fijhrmen, 

I. What,ropc1ch> 

3. Ha, come and bringawaythc Nett. 
jsWhat patch-brccch, I fay. 

3 .What f*y you Maftcr ? 
i.Looke bow thou rtiircft now. 

Come away or He fetch thee with a wannion* 
^.FaithMaftcr.I am thinking of the poore mfR 
That were calf away before vs,cuc» now# 

t. Matte 









Ttrtitis Prince ojrjre* 

i , Alaffe poo»&ule*,itgrceued myhearttoheare 
Vl nirtifull cries they made to v», to helpe them, 
jj£ ( welladay) we could fcarfely helpe our felue*, 

W . Nay Matter, faid not I as much, 

,X n t taw the Porpa*,how he bound and tumbled? 

t l v f*y. they arc halfcfitti.halfc flcfii ; 

Sr. I Maruell how the fifties bue in the Sea ? 

i Why as men do a Land, 

The great ones eat vp the little ones s 
I ca/conapare out tichMifer*, to nothing fo fitly 
As to a Whale { he plaies and tumble*. 

Drilling the poore Fry before him, 

Andatlaft dcuourethem all at a moutblwl. 

SlKh «1»1« haue I beart °» rt ta* 

»ho uoctkuK gaping. «'* tht 7 fallowed 

The whole Parifh, Church, Steeple, Bd* and all. 

Arr. A pretty Moral!. 

» .But Matter, if I had beene the Seytm*, 

I would haue bene that day in the Bclfrey. 

2 . Why man? 

3 .Btcanfe he fhould haue fwallowed me too, 

And when I had beene in his belly, 

I would haue kept fuch aiangling of the bcls. 

That he would nnuer haue left. 

Till he caft Bels fteeple.Church and Parifh vp againe: 

Butlf the good King Simonides were of my mir.de. 

Ter. Simonides } 

j. We would purge the land of thefe drones. 

That rob the Bfee of her bony. 

Per . How from thc fenny foble$ of the fea, 

Thefe fifber* tell the infirmities of men. 

And from there watry Empire recoiled. 

All that may menapproue, or men detedf, 

Peace be at your labour, heneft fifhermcn. 

a. Honeft, good feilow, what’* that, if it be a day fits you. 
Search out of the Kalcnder, and no body looke after it ? 

C a Pi 
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Per tries Prime of fpe. 

e Ttr. May fee the fca hath caft y;K>n your ceaft. 

2. What a drunken knauc was the fea, 

To caft thee in «?ur way. 

rper. A man whom both the waters and the winde. 

In that vaftetennis-Coint, hath niade the Ball 
For them tophy vpon, intreats you pitfy hjm : 

Hc askes of you, that ncucr vide to beg. 

1. No friend, cannot you beg-*. 

Hect’s them in cut Country of Greet. 

Gets moic with brgging 'hen we can d<? with wwking 

2. Canft thou catch any Fifties then ? 

Per. I neuct praf/iz’d it. 

a.Nay then thou wilt flame lure; for h acre's nothing 
tfo be get now^adaic s vakftc thou canft ft 111 fat’t. 

Per, What I hauc bene, I haue forgot tpksowj 
But what lam, want teaches me toininke on, 

A man throngd vp wi h cold, my veincs arc chill, 

And hauc no tnorc of life then may fufficc 
Togiuc my tongue that heate to atke your helpe .* 

Which if you (hall refufe whan I a-n dead, 

Forthatl am a man, pray fee me buried. 

i .Die ke- tha, now gods forbid, I haue a gowne heere,corce 
put it on,keepe thee watme : now a fore me a hancifome fellow : 
Come, thou fhalt goc home, and wee’I haue flefh for all day,fifli 
forfaftingdayesand more ; or Puddings and Flap-kcks, and 
thou {halt be welcome. 

Per. I thsnkeyau fir. 

e.Haikcyou my friend, You faid you could no, beg. 

Per. I did butcraue. 

2.Burcraue? thenlle turuc crauer too. 

And fo I ftiall feape whipping. 

Ter. why, areail your beggers whiptthen ? 

2. Oh not all, my friend, not all : for if ai! your beggers vvert 
whiptlwould wifh no better office, then to bcBeadk.ButMt' 
ftcr lie go draw the net. 

Per. How well this hon. ft mirth becomes their labour? 
i. Hearkeyoufir,do you know where ye arc? 

Jrt> 



Pericles Prince of Type, 

/#r.Not well. 

1 . 1 tell you, this is called Pant fifties* 

And our, King, the good Symontdes. 

Per. The good King Symonidespo you cad him? 
i .1 fir,and he dcfci nes fb to be call’d, 

For his peaceable raigne,and good gouernment. 

Per. He is a happy King.fince he gainss from 
His £ubi 6 b, the name ofgood,by his gouernment. 

How farreis his Court diftantfrom this fliore ? 

t .Marry fir, haife a daies iourney : and lie tell y©ti ? hre hath a 
faire daughter, and to morrow is her birrh-day , and there are 
pirnces and Knights come from all parts of the world, to *uft 
Turney fot her loue. 

Ter, Were my fortunes cquallto my defires, 

I could wilh t o make one there, 
i.O fir„things muft be as they may •• and what a man 

cannot get, he may lawfully dcale for his wiucs foulc. 

/ 

Enter the two F>P>er-tncn drawing vp a Net . 

2 , Helpe, M after, helpe, Itecre’s fifh hangs intheNet, like a 

I pqore mans right in the law, twill hardly come out* H3 bOiS* 
on’t,tiscoincatlaft,andtb turnd to a rufty Armour, 

Per- An Armour, friends, I pray you let me ice if 
Thankes Fortnne,yet that after all croffes, 

Thou giueft me Ionic w hat to repaire my felfe : 

And ihough it was mine owne.pait of my heritage 
Which my desd father did bequeathe me. 

With this flridl charge, euen as he left his life : 

Keepe it, my Pertclts , it hath becnc a fhield v 
Twjxtmc and death ; and pointed to thisPrayfe : 

F°r that ic faued me* kcepe it in like ncccftity : 

Fhc Which the gods protcdl thee, Fame may defend thee-. 

Jt kept Wh-re I kept, I fo dearely Ioued it. 

Till the rough Seas(that fpares not any man) 

Tookc it in tage, though calm’d hath giuea’t sgaine 
I thanke thee for t ,my flaipw,ack now’s no ill, 

Since I hauc here my fathets gift in’s w iil, 

C z s.Whaf 
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pericUsPrince of Tyre, 

whatmeaneyoufir^ 

Per.To brgof you (kin de friends) this cost? of worth 
Tor it was fomctitnc Target to a King, 

I know it by this marke : he ioued me dcarclys 
Anti for his fake I wifh the hauing of it : 

And that you’d guide mo to your Soucraigns Court, 

Where with it l may appearc a Gentleman: 

And if that cucr my low fortune’s better 

lie p iy your bounties ; til then teft your debtef; 

i. Why wilt thou turncy for the Lady ? 

'Per. lie Thfrw the value I hare borne in Amies, 

i. why take hard the gods giuc thee good an’t. ■ 

i.Buc hearkc you my fricnd.c’was me that made vp this gar- 
ment throng h the rough feames of the waters; there arc certains 
eondo’ementSjCer; air.c vailes ; I hope fir ,ifycu tluiuc^yonl rc- 
membrr from w hence you had them. 

Per.Bilceuei! t will: 

By your furtherance I am cloathd in Steele, 

Andfpight ot ail the ruptutc ©fthc fca, 

This Ievvcll holds his building on myarmc : 

Vnto thy value I will mount my felfc. 

Vpon a Courfer,whofc delight fteps. 

Shall make the gazer ioy to lec him tread ; 

O ndy( my fri cnd)I yet am vnprouided of a payte of bafes. 

a.Wee’l fure prouide, thou (bait haue 
My Left gowne to make th:e a paire ; 

And lie bring theeto theCourt my felfe. 

Per .Then honour be but aGoale to my wil, 
this day lie rife, ©rclfcaddeill, to ill. 

Enter Simonides roith ntteodnntt Mtsd Thnifc. 

Kiug.Krc the Knights ready to begin the Triumph ? 

i.ZW.Tbey are my Liegc,and flay yourcomming 
To prefcnt themfelues. 

JC/«£.RerurRC them, we arc re?dy,and our daughter bcere. 

In honour ofwhofe birth, thefe triumphs are, 

Sits here like beauties children whom Nature gat 
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iaitki Prime of lyre. 

for men to fee, and feeing wonder at. 

Tb*l. It plcafcth you ( my royall father) to exprefic 
commendations great, whofc merites Icflc 
Kite, It’s fit it fliould be fo ; for Princes are 
A model! which heauen makes hke it fclfe, 

A$ Ievtels loft their glory if negic&cd, 

So Princes there rcnewnc^ifnot RcT ptited 
Tis now your honour (Daughter) to entertain® 

The labour of each lfllight in his deuice. 
jhAi. Which topreferue mine honour, He performe. 



The fir# Knight pnfet bj- 

Xing. Who i* the firft,that doth pteferre bimfelfc? 

Th*t. A Knight of Sfnrtn(yny renowned father) 

And the deuice he bearcs vpon his (hield, 

Ij a blackeEthyope reaching at the Sunnc ; 

The word; Lnxtna vit* mthi. 

Xmt. He loues you well.that holds his life of you. 

The fee on A Knight. 

Who is the fecond, that prefents himfelfe ? 

7 hoi. A prince of CM*ceden( my royail Father) 

And the deuice he beares vpon bis Shield, 

Is an armed Knight, that’s conquered by a Lady. 

The Moitothus >nSpanifb.P«< Per aolttr* keeptrferfn 
The third Knight. 

King. And what’sthethird? 

7 A*. The third of Antioch : and his deuice, 

A wreathe ©f Cbiualry / the word, Me Pompey promt xit nptx, 
The fourth Knight. 

Kwg. What is the fourth ? 

Tb»i. A burning Torch that’s tamed vpfide downe ; 

The word ; Qni me aht meextingutt. 

King. Which (he wes that beauty ha»h his power and will. 
Which canas well a flame , as it can kilL 
The /ft Knight. 

7W The fife, an hand enuironed with cloud*,, 

Holding out gold,t hat’s by the touch-flone tride ,• 

Ths 
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PtlhUt trinit >f tl'f- 

The Motto thus t Sic fptlfin'da fides. 

The fvet Knight, 

King And what's the fist and lafT.thc which the Knight him. 
fclt’e wi; li fuch a graceful! courtf fie dcliucred ? 

That. He ieemes tfe tee s ftrarger : but his Prefcnt is 
A witheredABranch, that’s only greene at top] 

The Motto, In hic[fc vine, 

Knfgnh pretty morrsll ;from the deicflcu itatc Yvbcre its be si 
he hopc3 by you his for tune* yet may flouriflt. 

He had need mcane better tben hisoutward (new cast 
any way fpcake in his iuft commend .* For by his ruflie out- fide, 
hte appearcs to haue pra&ifed more the Whipftccke , then tk 

a . Lord. He well may be a ftrang *r, for he conies to an hoaos^ 

triumph ftrangely fnrnitlit. 

? 'Lord. And on fet purpofe let his armour ru ft 
Vntill this day, to fcowre ic in the duft. 

King. Opinion’s butafoslc, that makes VS fcao 
The oik ward habite, by the inward man. 

But ft ay, the Knights are comming, 

We will with-draw into the Gallery. 

Great Jhontes,fiitd all cry. The meaueKnigbti 

Enter the Kfkg and Knights from tilting. 

Kmg. Knigbta.tofay youY welcome were fupeifluous, 

I place vpon the volume of your deedes. 

As in a Title page, your worth ia armes ; 

Were more then you expedt, or more then s fit, 

Since eucry worth in fhew commends it lelfe : 

Prepare for rairth, for mirth comes at a feaft. 

You arc princes and my gueftf, 

Thai, But you my Knight and gaeft. 

To whom this wreathe of victory 1 giue, 

And Crowne you King of this dayes happinefle. 

Per : Tis more by fortune fLady)rhtn by merit. 

King. Cal! itby what you will,the d3y is yours. 

And h?cre, I hope,is none that enuics it s 
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p triers Vrinao) Tyre, 

In Criming * n lwhthol<l«r<;td, 

. iornc good, but others to exceed j 

Ind'you her laboured fchollerrcome Qnccnc of th .eaft, 
Z /daughter fo you are.here take your place : 

Sllii the reft, as they deferue his grace. 

\niohts. Wee are honoured much by good Simonides. 
Xhir Your, prefent glads our dayes honour we leue. 
Per who hates honour hates the Godaboue. 

Marjh. Sir yonder is your place. 

Per. Seme e ther is more fir. 

T.Awcek.Contcrd not fir for we are gentlemen. 

That neither in our heaits nor outward eyes 
Enuy the gteac, or doe t he low del pile. 

You ate right curteous Knights. 

King. Sir, fit, fir, 

By lone (\ wonder) that is King of thoughts. 

Theft Cates ref ft me, he not thought vpon. 

Thai. By l*tto (that is Qucene of Manage) 

All Viands that I eate do fee me vnfauory. 

Wiping him my meat : fure hee’sa gallant gentleman. 
A7»£.Hee’*but a country gentleman, has dofle no more 
Then other Knights haue done, bas broke a ftaffe, 

Orfo; let it pafle. 

Thai. To mehe feemed a Diomond to glane. 

Ter. You King'sto me, like to my fathers pi&ure. 
Which tels me in that glory once he was. 

And Princes fat like ftars about his Throne, 

And he the Sun, for them to reucrenec j 
None that beheld him but like Idler lights. 

Did vaile their Ctowncsto his fupremacy ; 

Where now his fonne like a Glo-worme in the night. 
The which hath fire in darknefle rone in light : 
Whereby I fee that time’sthe King of men, 

For hee’s their parents and he is their graue, 

And giues them what he will not what they craue. 

King, w hat are you merry, Knights ? 

Knights . Who can be other in this royal! ptefence) 
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ferities Trinee cj Tire. 

King, Hecrc with a cup that’s fturd ynto the brim, 

As you do loue, fill to your Miftris lips, 

W c driflke his health to you . 

Knight. We thankeyour grace. 

King. Yet paufc a while ; yon Knight fits too melancholy, 

As if the entertainment incut Court, 

H ad rot a fhew might countcruailc his W'orth : 

Notcitnoi you Tbtifa} 

That. What is’t to me my father? 

King. CVrundmy daughter, 

Princes in this fhould liuc like Gods aboue. 

Who freely giucs to eucryjonc that come to honour them : 

And Princes not doing fo, are Ike to Gnats, 

W hid* make a found, but kild, arc wondred at : 

Therefore to make his cnterance more fweet, 

Heere, fay wc drinke this Handing boule of win to him. 

That. Alaffc my father.it befits not me, 

Vnto a fi ranger Knight to bee fo bold. 

He may my proffer take tor an offence. 

Since men take women* guifts for impudence. 

King. How ? do as I bid you or you’l mouc me elfc. 

Thai. Now by tbeGods.he could not pleafe me better. 

King. And futhermore tell him, we defire to kuow of him. 

Of whence he is, his name and parentage She car ies him 

Thai. The King my fatber(fir)hath drunkc to you, the cap. 

Ter . I thanke him. 

Thai. Wifrnng it fo much blood vnto your life. 

Per. 1 thanke both him and youjl and plegc him freely. H" 

That. And further he defires to know «f}you, drinkes 

©f whence you are your name and Parentage. 

Ter. A gentleman of Tyre, my name P exults; 

My education being in Arte* and armes.- 

Who looking for aduentures in the world, ^ 

Was by the rough fcas reft of Ihips and men. 

And after (hipwracke, driuen vponthis fhorc, 

T bai. He thankes your Grace ; names himfelfc Periclett 
K gentleman of Tyre, who oncly by miffortunc of the 



ferUltsPrinte cftjfa 

gg te ft oFlhbs and men, caft on the fliore. 

King Now by the God*,I pitty hism, (Fortune 
And will awake hitn frombis melancholy. 

Cemc gentlemen, we fit to long on trifles, 

And wafte the time, which lookes for other reutls. 

Euen in your armours as you are addreft, 

Will well become a Souldiers dance : 

J will not haue cxcufc with laying that 
Lowd muficke istoo hailh for ladies heads. 

Since they loue men in Armes, as well as beds. 

They dance. 

So, this was well afked, t’ was fo well perforate. 

Come fir hcerre’s a Lady that wants breathing too : 

And I haue heard, you Knight* of Tyre, 

Areexcellent it 1 ! making Ladies trip, 

And that their meafures are excellent. , 

Per. In thofe that praflife them, they are (my Lord . ) 
King. Oh thats as much as you would be denyed 
Of yourfairc courtcfie : vnclafpe, vnclafpc. 

They da»ce. 

Thankes gentlemen to all ; all hate done well. 

But you the beft : Pages and Lights, to cendue? 

Thefe Knights vnto their feuerall Lodgings : 

Yours fir, we haue giuen order be next our own e. 

Per. I am at your Graces pleafure. 

King. Princes, it is too late to talke of loue. 

And thats thematkelknow youleuellats 
Therefore each on betake him to his reft. 

To motr&w.all for fpeeding do tbeir beft. 

Enter He Sian us and Eft amt. 

Hell. No £/«»«,know this of rhe, 

Antutbm from inccft liued not free : 

For which, the moft high G®d* not minding 
Longer to with- hold the v cngeance that 
They had in ftore, due to his haynous 
Capittll offence* enen in the height and pride 
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PerideiPrir.ee cj Tyre* 

OfaH hi; glory, when he wasfcatcdin 
A Chariot sfan in; ilimable value, and his daughter 
With him ; afire from hcauen came and fhrkeld 
Vp thr fe bodies cuen to loathing, for they fo fiunkc, 

T bar al! t l.ofe eyes addorn’d them, ere their fall, 

Seornc now their hand (houldgiuethem burial). 

Efetdti. it was very Change. 

Hell. And yet by iufl ice ; for though this King were great, 
Hisgrca uefie was fo gua’rd co barrehtati'ens llaaft. 

By (m e had his rewatd. 

Efca k. Tis very true. 

Euler two or three Lords. 
t . Lord. See, net a man in priiia-e conference,* 

Or counfcll,hath refpe& with him bat he. 

3. L ord. It fhall no longer grecue without peproofe. 

3. Lord And cuiftbe he that will not fecond it. 

1. Lord. Follow' me then : Lord Hehicar-e, a word- 
Hell. With me? and welcome, happy day my Lords. 

I .Lord, Know that cur griefesarc rifen to the top, 

Aud now at length they ouer- flow their bankes. ' 

HeU.Ycur griefcs,for what ? 

Wrong notyour Prince yourloue. 

1 . Lord Wtong not your fe'fe then noble L/eli'ca^, 

But if the Prince do Hue, let vs falutc him. 

Or know what ground’s made happy by his breath ; 

Ifin the world he Hues wee’l feeke him out; 

If in his graue he rcft,wce’l find.him there, 

And berefolu’d he hues to gouern© vs.- 
Or dead, giues caufe to mourr.c his funerall, 

And leaue vs to our frecElcilion. 

3 .Lord, Whole death indeed, the ftrongeft in our ccnfure, 
And knowing this Kingdomc is without a head. 

Like goodly buildings lefr withont a Roofe, 

Soonefalltoruinc: your noble fclfe, 

That beft knowes how to rule and how to raigne. 

We thus fubmitvnto our Soueraigne. 
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Pericles Prbteof ryes. 

honom^ufcS'"' ! ™ UI fuff, ‘ 6M 

Ifthat you loue Prince Pericles, forbcarc, 

Take I yourwifti,I leape into the fcas 
■Whet’s howrely trouble for a minutes cafe) 

Mwduc month longer, let me mtreate you 
To forbeare the ab fence of your King ; 

Ifin which time expired,he not rcturnc, 

I (hall with aged patience bcare your yoke. 

But ifl cannot win you tothisloue, 

Goe fearch like Nobles Jikc noble Subic fts. 

And in fuch fearch, fpend your aduenturous worth, 
Whom if you find, and win Ynto returne 
You (ball hke Diamonds fit about his Crowne. 
x lorjl.'To wifedomcjhcc’safoolc that wulnotyccld, 
And fine'e Lord Hellica* enioyneth vs. 

We with our traucls will endeauor. 

//#//.Then you k>uc vs, we you, a*id wee 1 clafpc liands. 

When Pcetcs thus knit a Kingdomc euerftands. Exit. 

Enter the King r ending of a let ter, At one doore,. 
aud the Knights meete him- 
t. Knight . Good morrow to the good Simonides. 

King. Khights, from my daughter this I let you know, 
That for thtstwclucmontb, fhcc’l not vndertake 
A married life ? her reafon toherfelfe is oncly knowne, 
Which from her by no m caries can I get. 

2 Knight. May Wenot getacccffetoher(my Lord) 
ATvf.Fayth by no meaner, five hath fo ftridHy 
Tycd her to he ^chamber, that tis impoflble : 

One twelueMoones more fhcc’l wearc ‘DiAnos hu:ry : 
This by the eye of finthin hath fhc vowed, 

And on her Virgin houour will not b:cake. 

^.Knight. Loth to bid farewell, we take our leaucs.. 
Kmg. So, they are vvell idifpatcht, 

Now to my daughters Letter ; (he tels me beer c, 

Shee’l wed the ftr anger Knight. 

D 3 
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Or newer more to view nor day nor light, 

Tis well Mtftris,your choice agree* with mine, 

I like that well : nay how abfolute (bcc’sin it. 

Not minding whether I diflike or no. 

Well, i do commend her choyce,and will no longer 
Haue it be de’ayed rfoft, hecrcbe comes, 

I mull diffemblcir. 

Enter Pericles. 

Per. All fortune to the good Simen'tdes. 

King. To you as much : Sir, I am beholding to you. 

For your iweet muficke this laft night.* 

I do prottft my cares were neuer better fed 
With fuch delightful! pleafing harmony. 

Ter. It is your graces plcafutc to commend. 

Not mydelcrt. v : ' 

, King. Sir, You are Muficks matter. 

Per. The word of all her fchoilcr!(my good Lord) 

King. Let me aske you one thing. 

What do you thinkc of my daughter^! ? 
per. A mod vertuous Princeffe, 

King , A nd fhec’s faite too, is fhe not ? 

Per. As a faire day in Summer : wondrom faire. 

King . Sir my daughter thinkes very weliofyou, 
j fo well that you mud be berms fter. 

And /he will be your Scholler ; therefore loeke to it. 

Per. I am vnworchy to be her fchoolemafter. 

King. She thinkes not fo ; perufe this writing clfe. 

PerT W hat’s hccre, a letter, that fheloucs the Knight of Tf 
Tis the Kings fubtilty to baue my life : 

Oh fecke not to inttap me gracious Lord, 

A drangcr and didteffed gentleman. 

That neuer aimdc fo high to louc your daughter, 

But bent all office to honour her. 

King. Thou had bcwitcht my daughter. 

And thou art a villaine, J 

Per. By the Gods I hauc not ; neuer did thought ^ 






PctfcUs trim"! ty'* 

flfmlneleuyoffencc; nor neuer didmyt^ons 

yet commences deed might game her loue. 

Or your difpleafurc. 

Xing. Traitor, thou lyeft. 

Per. Ttay tot ? 

p^Euen in°his throate, vnleffe he be a King, 
tW me traitor I rcturne the lye* 

By. Now by ,h< Gods I d.appliud his courage. 
pcrMf anions are as noble as my thoughts. 

That neuer reliflit of a bafe difeent s 
1 came vnto your Court for houours caufe. 

And not to be a rebell to our date : 

And he that otherwife accounts of me. 

This fword ftiall prooue hee s honours enemy. 

King. No ? here comes my daughtcr,(be can witneiic ft. 

Enter Thdifa. 

Ter. Then as you are as vcrtuous,as faite, 

Refoluc your angry father , if my tongue 
Did ere folicite, or my handfubferibe 
To any fillable that made loue to you ? 

Thai. Why fir if .you had who takes offence, 

At that would make rnc glad ? 

Kmg. Yea ir.iftris,areyou fo peremptory ? 

I am glad of it w ith all my heart , 
lie tame you ile bring you in fubie&ion. 

Will yon not hauing my content, 

Beftow your loue and your affc&ionj, 

Vpon a (danger ? who for ought I know. 

May be (nor can I thinkc the contrary) 

As great in blood as I my (cite. 

Therefore heare you midrts,eyther frame 
Your will to mine ; and you fir beare you , 

Eythec be rul’d by me , ot Ile make you — 

Man and wife ; nay, come your hands 
And lips rauft (calc it too : being ioynd, 



A fide. 



Afide. 



Ik 




lllljllll 

mm 1 

liukJ 


CM 

— O = 


Mill! 

0 3 

ujilmi 


iiiiiiii 

0 4 

lllllllll 


n; 'll 
0 50 

uukii 



60 






isgmm 



iii 

|i I 

II i 

it 

. f 

1 



fit kin Prime oj Tftt* 

lie thus your hopes dcftroy,and for farther grkfe, 

God giue you toy ; what, arc you both pleafed ? 

Mini. Yes, ifyoulouemc fir. 

Per , Eurn as my hfc or blood that fofters it* 

JCtnf. VVbat arc you both agreed ? 

stmb. Yes .fit plcafc your mairdy. 

fCrtg It plcafc h me fe well , that I will fee you wed, 

A :-l then whh what !n(fyou can. get y.ou to bed. 

E r ter Cftnver, Exetikt* 

N > w -yflccpe f ak 4 hath the rou% 

N > di b.it fnores about the heufe. 

Made io« dcr c y tht o: c-fe bead:. 

Or bis molt pompous u ajriage lead : 

Th; Cat with cyne cf Burning coale, 

Now crutches from the Modes hole; 

And Cnckafngat thccuem mouth, 

Are the blither tor their drouth : 

Hymen huh brought the Bride to bed. 

Whereby thclcfleofmaydctvhcad, 

A babe is moulded, by attent, 

And time that ts fo brief y fpent, 

With your fine fancies quaintly each, 

W hat’s dumbe in fhew. He plaine with fpeccb. 

Earn be Shew. 

Enter Pericles & Simonides at on doore w.th 
per meets) tbept 

it Stmwides t jhc lords kpeeleto him ; then enter 

child) with Lychorid* a N«rfe,tbe Kwgfbemr her the Utter] 

rets yets : jhe and Pericles take leave if her father ^nddefAJ . 

By niany a deatnc and painefell pcstch 
Of Pertcles, the carefull icarch. 

By the fourc oppofmg Crignes, 

Which the World together ioyncs. 

Is made with all due diligence, 

Thathorfe and fade, and high expence. 

Can deed the queft at lad from Tyre, Fam5 



perkier Prime tfTjre. 

Fame inhering themoft ftrange enquire, 
To’th Court of King Sjmtieidet, 

Are letters btought,the teoour tbefe : 
jitMtb* and his daughter's dead. 

The men of 'Tyrmpn the head 

0 would feton 

The crowne of Tyr/, but he will none : 

The mutiny, be there hades t’opreffc. 

Saves to them, if King Ternlet 

Ceme not borne in twice fixe Moencs, 

Ht obedient to their dootnes, 

Will take the Crowne : the fum of this 
Brought hither to FenUfili*, 

Irony (hed the Regions round, 

And cucry one with daps can found. 

Our hejrre appartnt is a King: 

Who dream pt ? who thought of (ueb iifeiEg 
Biitfe, he mud hence depart to Tyre e 
Hit £?ucene with childe, makes her denre. 
Which who (hall creffc along to g©«. 

Omit we all their dole and woe : 

| ythtrida her Nurfe /he® takes. 

And fo to (ea,then vefTell (hakes, 
On>(<pr**e/billow,halfe the flood. 

Hath their Kcele cut : but fortune naoou'd 
Varies agair.eithcgricflec North 
Difgotgc* fuch a temped forth. 

That at a Duckc for life that driues. 

Sovp and downc the poore (hip diues •• 

The lady (hreekes,and wcll-a-necre. 

Doth fall in trauile with her feare : 

And what enfues in this felfe ftoxme, 

Shall lor it felfe, it felfe petfoxme , 

1 roll relat**, aftion may 
Conucnirntly tha ted conuay 
Which might net ? wl at by me is told; 

In your imagination bold ; 
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PerkiesPrmceoj 

This Stage, the Ship, vpon whofe Dcctce, 

The Teas toft Pericles, appcarcs to fpeake, 

• Ik * 4 

Enter Pericles on fhtfboord. 

Per . The God of this great vail, rebuke 
Which wafh both heauen and bcil^and thou haft 
V pon the Windes command, bindethcmitiBraffc 
Hauing cald them from the deep?, O ftiU 
Thy deaming dreadful! thunders, daily quench 
Thy nimble fuipherous fh flies : O how L sebored * ? 
How does my Qijetne ? then ftorme venomoufly. 
Wilt thou f’pear all thy felfe ? the Sea mans whittle 
Is a whifper in the cares of death, 

Vnheard Litbertds ? Lndtn.%, oh! 

Diuineft patroneffe, and my 
To thofe that cry by night, conuey thy 
Aboard our dauncing Boat, may fwift 
Of my Queenes tratiailcs.Now LichorieU. 

Enter Ljchorid *. 

Ljcb. Hecre is nothing too youiigfor fuch a place. 
Who if is had conceit, would dje,as I ana like tod© .• 
Take in your armes this peece of your dead ^ucene* 
Per. How now Ljcborida } 

Ljeb. Patience good fir do not affift the ftorme, 
Hecrc’s all that is left liuing of your jghcene ; 

A little Daughtcr,for the fake ofit 
Be manly, and take comfort. 

Ter. O you Gods ! 

Why do you make vs louc your goodly gifts, 

And fnatch them ftraight away ? 

We hecre below, recall not what we giue, 

And therein may vie honour with you. 

Lfcb. Patience good fir,euen for this charge. 

Per. New mildc may be thy life. 

For a more blufterous birth had ncuer Babe t 
J^ukt and gentle thy condition ; 

Fes thou art the rudolieft welcome to this world, 



fetUkifrimeofTpi. 

That cuer was Princes childe : happy what follow#. 

Thou haft as chiding a Natiuity, 

As Fire, Ayre,Water,Earth, and Heauen can make*, 

To barold thee from the womde : 

Euen at the fir ft, thy Ioffe is more then can 

Thy portage quite, with all thou cant! findc hecre s 

Now the good Gods throw their befteyes vpc» it. 

Enter two Snjfert . 
what courage fir ? God iaue you. 

TV. Courage cuough,! do not feare the flaw. 

It hath done to me the worft ?yet for the louc 
Of this peere infant, this freftt new fta^farcr, 

I would it would fc* qniet. 

i.fry.SIack the bolins there j thou wilt not, wilt thou £ 

How a id folic thy felfe. 

%S*ji But fea-roomc, and the brine and dowdy billaw 
kiffe the Moone: I care not • 

1 54 ;/.Sir,your Queene muft ouer board, 

The fea werkes hie, the wtnde is Jo wd , 

A*d will not lye till the fhip be cleared of the dead. 

Per .That’s your fupciftttion. 

i .Pardon vs fir $this is a lye with vs at Sea it hath bis ftil! eb* 

ferued Aad we are ftrong in eafterne, t berefore briefly yeeld her. 

' Ter. As you thinkc mt ete,for flic mutt ore board ftraight, 

Mott wretched Queene. 

iyffW.Heere fhc lies fir. 

Per. A tirrible cbild-bed haft thou had (my deare) 

No light, to fire, the vnfriendly Element* 

Forgot thee vtserly nor haue I time 
T ® &d»| tte fealiowd to thy grauc,buc ftraight 
Mutt call thee fearfely coffind in oare, 

Where for a Monument vpon thy bones, 

The ayre remaining lampesAbc belching Whale, 

Bad humming water moil ore. wbelme thy corps 
Lying with fimpiefhels : O Lymbtrsds, 

Bid Ntjfer bring me Spices,Inckc and Paper, 

My Casket and ray Jewel s, and bin Nicstnder 

Da ®ring 
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Pericles Prince of Tyre* 

Bring me the Satin Coffin .lay the Babe ja 

Vpon the Pillow * hie thee, whiles I fay 
A pricftly farewell to her ; Sbdarnely, womass. 

a . Sir, we haue a (3hett beneath the hatches, 

Caulkt and bittunied ready. 

•Per. I thanke thee.- Mcriner Say what coaft i< this ? 
a. Weaieneere Tharftti. 
fgr. Thitbar gentle Mariner, 

Alter thy courfc for lyre , whcncanft thou reach it ? 
s. By breake of day, if the wiode ceaSe. 

Per. O make for Thrfnt, 

There will I vtfite C7ee*,for the Babe 
Cannot hold out to Tjrut ; there lie leaue it 
At carefull iwrSing .* goe the wayes good Mariner, 

He bring the body prcfetitly. 

* Em'9, 

Enter Leri Ctrjmen wttb MfentdH* s 
Cer. Phtlem*n t hoc. • 

Enter PkeUm** 

Pbyl. Doth Lord call ? * 

Csr.Gct fire and meate for theft fmrit MCft # 

Xthath brenea turbaletand §ora»y ®£gh« e 
See. 1 haue beene in many j but fuch a saigibt $g &kb$ 
Till now Ineare indured. 

fir, Year Matter will be dead ere y m manse, 

Thcr’s nothing can be miniflt ed to nature, 

Thar can rccouei him .* giuc this to the P®thec®r|V 
And tell tae how it worker 

Enter iwt Gem fame*., 

1. Cjent. Good morrow. 

a. (Hint. Good morrow to your Lord/hip, 

Ci tr. Gentlemen, why do you Si me f® tarly ? 

1 . Cent. Sir, our lodgings (tending bkake vpontbf fefi 
Shooke as ti the earth did quake : 

The very principle* did freme t© reodKwi all l® topple, 
fear futptizc and a are, made me toksus sbs fame, 

%n ^eff, 



Verities Prince «f tyre* 
j,db»t;Thatis thecaufc wee trouble you io early, 

Tis notour husbandry. 

jJJJ [much mar uatle that your Lordftip 
’•* rl ch attire about you, Should I at cbefc early hourft 
Shake off the golden (lumber ofrepofe i t» moft ftrange 
N«ure Should be fo couucrTant with palne, 

Being thereto not compelled. . - 

Gr.I hold it cuer Vcrtue and Cunomg. 

Were endwomers greater.then Nob.cnt fle and Riche, 

Cartlt fl' hey res may the two latter darken and expeor i . 

But immortality attends the former, 

Making a man a God r 

Ti, knowne.Ieuer Studied Phyficke, 

Through which Secret Arqby turning ore Authority, 

I haue together with my pra&ife ma>ic taraihsr 
To me and to my aide, the beft infufions that dwelt 
In Vegitiues,in Mettals, Stones : and can fpcake of the 
Disturbances tha Nature worki.and of net cures ; 

W hich doth diue me a more content m ecurfe of true delight 

Then to be thirfty after tottering Honour, 

Or tye my plea-fore vp in Silken Bags, 

To pleafe the Foole and Death. 

‘l.Gent, Your honour hath through 
poured foorth yout charity ,and hudereds call t henuclue* 
Your Creatures ; who by you hane beene reftoren, 

And not your knowledge, your perfonall paine, 

Buteueri your purfc ftill open,hath built Lord Qenmet 
Such Strong renow ne, as neucr Shall decay. 

Enter two or three wttb a Cbef>., 

<Jir.So,lift there. 

Cw.What’* that ? 

f*r.Sir,cueit now did the Sea toSfe vP vpon or fhoure 
Tb-sCheft; tisoffemewracke. 

Cir.Sctk dowhe, let vs looke vpoa it. 

Cwi.Tis like a Coffio, fir. 
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P emits Prime of tyre. 

Cer. What ere It bc,t« wondrous heauy •, 

Wrench it ©pen firaights 

If the feas ftomacke be ore-charg’d with gold, 

Tii a good cooftraint of Fortune it belches vpon V8. 

». CV«f.Tisfo,my Lord. 

Ctr. How dole tis caulkt and boctomd.did the lea caft it vp? 
Ser. I ncuer favv fohug* a billow fir.as toft it vpon Ihore. 

Ctr. Wrench it open ; it ftnels moft Iwectely in my fence. 
t,Gtut. h delicate Odour. 

Or* As eucr hit my noftrilk fe, vp with it. 

Oh you. moft potent Gods ! whats beer®, a Coarfe ? 
a. Gen. Mali Grange. 

(^tr. Shrowdcd in cloth of ftate,balmd and entrcahircd 
With full bags of fpiccs,a Pafportco AfoRe, 
perfect me in the Characters. 

He ere l giue to v’tderfnttd, 

If ere t'bn Coffin driue nlrtkd, 

I King Pertchs hath leSi 

This Qjttene, -north all our mmdam coft i 

H ! h* fades her, gi tether h urging. 

She was the daughter of 4 King, 

B efides this treajurefer 4 fee. 

The Gads requite his tharitj. 

If thou liueft Pertcles, thou haft a heart 
Thaccuencrackcs for woe this chanc'd tonight. 

, a. Gent, Moft likely fir. 

der. Nay ccrtainely to night, for looke howftefh Am looker 
They were too rough,that, threw her in the fed. 

Make a fire within, fetch hether all my boxes in my C leletj 
Death may vfurpe os nature many howres. 

And yet the fire of life kindle againe the orc-pwtft fpints, 

I heard of an Egyptian that bad nine bourw bene dead* 

Who was by good appliance rccouercd, 

' ° Euler entvitb Nopkim erndFire* 

"Well faidjwell laid, the fire and death e? 5 ^ 
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per it les Prime of gyre. 

The rou®h and wofull mufieke that wehaue Y 
Caufe it to found I befeech you.* 

The Vialt once more ; how thou ftirreft thou bloccc e 
The mufieke there ; I pray you giuc her ayre ; 

Gentlemen,, this Queene wUHiuc, 

Nature awakes a warmc breath out other ; 

She hath not bene entranc’ft aboue fiuc hom es, 

See how (he gins to blow into lifes flower againe. 

, .Gen The heauens through you, encrefcout wonder. 

And fets vp your fame for eucr. 

Cer.She is aliue, behold her eyelids, 

Cafes ro thole heaueuly icwels which Pericles hath loft, 

Begin to part their fringes of br ight gold , 

The Diamonds of a moft praifed water doth appeare. 

To make the world t wice rich, liue,and make vs weepe, 
Tohcarcyour fate/airc creature, rare as you feeme to 
She mtues. 

Thai , O dearc Diana, where am 1 ? where's my 
What world ir this ? 

2 . Gent. h notthlS ft range ? 

i. Gent Mod rare. 

Cfr,Hufin(my gentle neighbour)lcnd me 
To the next chamdcr beare her.get linnen 
Now tbi.souuer mu ft be lcokt too, for the i elaple 
Ismortall : come, come, and Sfcttldfm gu ide 

They carrie her anng Exeunt ontnes . 

Enter Pericitj at Tfdrfgsgeith Cleon Diomz ta. 

Pfr.Moft honoud Cleon, 1 muft needsjae gone. 

My tweluemonths are expirde, andTyre ftands 
In a peace : you and y our Lady take from my heart 
All thankfulneflcjThe Gods make vp the reft vpon you 
Cleon , Your (bakes of fortune, though they haunt you. 
Mottally,yct glance full wondringly on vs. 

Dion. O your fwcctc Q_ucene ! that the ft rift fates had pleafcti 
Youhad brought her hither to haue bleft.mioe.cies with her. 
ftr.We connot but obey the powers aboue vs ? 

7 r Could 
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V trie Us Prince nfXyr t, 

Could I rase and rore as doth the (call 
Yet the end muft be as tis : my gentle bs 
Whom (for foe was bomc at 
Heetc I change your charity.'. 

The infant of your care, I 
T riiicely training, that foe may 
C/e<?'»,'Fe5rcnot(my T ‘" ! 

That fed my Councry vvi 
Tne peoples pray 
Be thoug 

The cejn non ! , . . 

Would force me to my duty 
Mv nature net.. _ , 

Vpon me and mine, to the end of g eB ' ta “°”» 
jPer.Ibcieoue you, your 1 . 

Teach mee toot without your vowes 
Maddam, by bright DU*a, 

All vnfiftecd (hail his heyr 
Though I fo' 



‘ r vvithall ; leauing her 
be cechicg you to giue her 
..._y be tnannerd Ss foe is borne. 
Lord)but thinke your Grace, 

y V1 ,fo your Corne, for which, 

■ ' -ers daily fall vpon you, muft in yourchikle 
ht on, if neglect foould therein make me vile, 
i body by yourclieu’d, 

but if to that, 

ed afpurre, the Gods reuengeit 

V ^ 9 ' s ® ® ^ ~ 

honour and your goodnefle, 

*; till ftvc be Hifcrncdj 

whom wc hdi»cur f 
rrcs of mine rcmainc, 

* . .foew will int ; fo I take my le*u«: 

Good Maddam, make me bleffcd, in your cate 

In bringing vp my childe. deer* tomy 

Die*. I hauc one my felfe , who Ihati not 

rdpetSt then yours my Lord. 

Per. My tha- ks and prayers. thefoore, then 

CU-. Wee*l bring and the gendeft windesof 

giuc you vp co. the malk-d 2sj Iff** * ® 

willed, «cy= U roff« * 

O a. ttarcs Lyfi»'S > ■> »» ° f „ . \ OXK m y Lord, 
whofc grace you may depend heereatter . com y 

EHttrCtr^m»fK»ndTb»i(4. , 

c,„ lIu, * ■■ 

Lay wit h you in your Coffer, which ar a y 
Know you the Oarafter? . f j wc li reiacn>he f , 

TUu. It is my Lords, that I wasfop - » d by she 

Men on my learning time thut whether there |*lj 
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. oltf Gods, I cannot rightly fayibut fince King MU* my wad- 
iJlfii&J - nere a e 9inc » a vaftall liuery will I take me 

and neuernwre hauc ioy. 

[Ur. Maddam, if this you purpofc as yc fpeake, 

Duma Temple is not diftant farre. 

Where you may abide till your date expire, 

Moreouer ifyou plcafc sNcccc of mine. 

Shall their attend you, ... ., 

TbeiMy recomp *ncc it thanks.tnats all. 

Yet .ny good will is great, the gift final!. Exit* 

Enter Gower. 

Gower. Imagine Pericles arriudeat Tjre k 
Welcomd and lctlcd to his owne defire? 

His wofull Quecae we ieauc at Epbefxe, 
vnto Dtan* thcr’s a votarifle. 

Now to Marina bend your minde. 

Whom our faft growing fccne muft find 
At7~W/«/,and by Cleon traind 
I’nMufickesletters.who hath gaind 
Ofeducation all the grace 
Which makes high both the art and place 
Of general! wonder but alackc 
That monfter Enuy oft the wrackc 
Of earned praife, Marinos life 
Seeke to take off by treafons knife. 

And in this kinde, our Cleon hath 
One daughter and a full growne wench, 
fuen ripe for marriage fight : this Maid 
Hight Philoten :and it is laid 
For certaine in our (lory, foe 
Would cucr with Marinar be. 

Beet when they weaude thefleded filke. 

With fingers long, fmall, white as tnilke, 

Or when foe would with foarpe needle wound. 

The Cambrickc which (he made more found 
By hurting ir, or when too’ th Lute 
She fun» and made the night bed twite, 
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Pe r ides frwct oj Tjre, 

That j&Vrccotds within one, or when 
She would with rich and confront pen, 

Vaile to her Miftrdfe D/an li iU, 

Thh Th/hten contents in '.kill 

With abfolutc Aiarina : fo 

Tile Done of Paphos might with the crow 

V.e feathers white, Marina gets 

A!) praifes which are paide by debts, 

Andnotas giuen,thisfodarkcs 
In phjtotenaV, gracefull markes, 

That Chens wife with enuy rare, 

A prefnt murderer does prepare 
For goid <JK<*r«w,thac her daughter 
Might ftand petrdefleby thisflaughtet 
The foonrr her vile thoughts to (lead, 

Ey chorda our Nurfe \s dead, 

And' curfsd Diom *,* hath 

The pregnant inftruinentof wrath. 

Pred for this blow, the vnbotr.e enc nt, 

I do commend to your content, 

Only I carried winged Time, 

Padc on the lamefcetcof my rime 
Which ncuer could I fo conuay, 

Vnleffc your thoughts went on my way, 

D/oniz.* doth appease, 

With Leonine a murderer. Ex‘t. 

Eater Diontn,* and Leonine. 

D/#». Thy oath remember, thou Haft fworne to do ir ? tis but a 
blow, which neuer {hall be knowne , thou canft not do a thingin 
the world fo foonc, to yccld thee fo much profit , Jet not confei* 
«nce which is but cold, in flaming thy louc bofome.enflame too 
n j C ely. ncr let pitty, which euen women hauc caft pff, melt tntc 
but be a foldiouv to thy purpofe. 

J>#». I will deo’t.bnt yet (he is a goodly creature. 

])>»». The filter then the Gods fheuld hauc her, 

Hterc (he come i vvccpingfor her oady Miftteffe death, 






pcrhles Prince af Tyrt 

Thou art refolu’d ? 

Leon . I am refolu'd. 

Enter Marina with a tafket, of f.owcrs. 

Mar. No : I will robbe TeStu of her yyeedc’to ftrew thy greene 
with Flowers : the yellowes,blewes,the purple Violets, and Ma~ 
r Lid>, fliall as a Carpet hang vpon thy graue, while Summer 
daves do laft, Aye me poore maide.borne in a tempeft, when my 
mother dide:this world to me is like a falling ftorme,me hurrying 
from my hiends. 

Dtott. How now Marina ? yv hy dc ye weepe alone f 
How chauce ray daughter is not with you ? 

Doenotconfumemy blood with ferrowing, 

Y»u hauc 3 nurfe of me. Lord how your fauour’s 
Chang’d with this vuprofitable woe : 

Come giue me your flowers, ere thefca marre it, 

Walke with Leonine, the ayre is quicke there, 4 

And it pierces aud fharpens the ftomacke j 

Come Leontne take her by the arme, walke with her. 

Mar. No I pray you, 'He not bereaueyou of yeurferuant* 

‘Dion. Come, come, lie leue the King your father , and your 
felfe, with more then fotraine heart : wee cueiy day expe& him 
heete, when hee fliall come and finde our Paragon , to all reports 
thus blafted. Hee will repent the breadth of his great voyage 
blame both my Lord and nice, that wee haue taken no care to 
yout beftcourfe. Go I pray you, walke and be chierfull e-nce a~ 
gaine ; referuc that excellent completion , which did fteale the 
eyes of yong and old, 

Care not for me, lean goe home alone. 

Mar. Well, I will go, but yec Ihane nodefire toit. 

Dion. Come come, I know ’tis good for you : 

Waike halfe an howrc Leonine, at the lettft, 

Remenier what I bane laid. 

Leon.l warrant you Madam. 

Dim. He Icaue you my fweet Lady!, for a while: pray walke 
foftly, doe uot heate your blood ; what , I muft hatiea care of 
you, • 

F % Mat 















Fencies Prince of Tyre. 

(jtfar.My thinks fvvcct Madame-Is the winde Wefterly that 
blowcs ? 

Leon. South, wtft. < , 

ejfylar - When I was borne, the winde was North, 

itfsi.Waft Co? 

Met My father, as Nurfe faith, did ncuer fcare.but cryed 
good fea-men te the faylcr* , galling his Kingly hands haihng 
topes, and fiafping to the Mali., endured a f e a that almoft burll 
the dccke. 

Leo?>‘\Nbtn wastlis ? . , 

Mar.\S he n I was borne, ncuer was vyaues nor winde more 
violent and from the ladder tackle ,\vafhc9 off i'canuas clymer, 
ha, faith one, wilt out? a id witha dropping mduftry they skips 
from fierne toAernetthc Boat-fwaine vvhililcs,and the Mailer 
calhcs and trebles their confulior. 

Leo».Coinf,iay your prayers.. 

Mar . What meane you ? 

Lem If you require a liule fpace for prayer , I grant it pray, 
but be not tedious, for the Gods aie quickeof eaic, and Ian 
fworne to do my workewiihhaflc* 
tMar Why .will you kill me ? 

Leon.To fatisfie my Lady. 

Mar. Why would foe haue rac kild now ? as I can remember 
bvmv troth , I neuer did her hurt in all my life, i ncuer fpake 
bad word , nor did ill turne to any •• Ruing ceatnrc beleeuc 
now, Ineuer kild a Moufe, nor hurt a Flic : 1 trod vpen aworwc 
once a gain If my will.but I wept (or ,r. How haue I 
wherein my death might yceld her any profiteer my 1 cj p y 

^ Leon. My CommilTion is not to rcafon of the deed, but door. 

Mar. You will not doo’t for all the world,! hope : you at 
well fauoured,and your lookes fore- Ike w you h ^ eaver yj'”" 
tie heart, 1 fawyou lately when you caught hurl : m paring 
twothatfought : good-foothit Oaewd well in y°^° fo ’ 
your Lady feckes my life, come you bttweene, and fauc p 
me the weaker. 

Leon. 1 am fy.oriflc^nd will dilpatch. £ , //r 
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TeridesVritKttf Tyre. 

Enter Pthitu, 

Vint i.HoldviU’MK- 

P >>•“' h 'f +~* 

Mainely. £ „ ttr LmUi . 

tndLo»*i«.tbrr«bu t « e fec 

’'rr°" htr ’ “« 

carry her aboard, if (hecremaine. 

Whom they haue rauilht, muft be flatne. ^ 

Enter the three Bands. 

Pander* HohU* 

tas.vreeloft too nsSrchmMcythBW.it. byborngcoo »encn 

i hem, if there "be hot a confcience to be uide m e . y 

fc t7fiton..ue, ti.no, 

Sards, as I thinke I haue brought fomc f euen * . ' 

Benlt. 1 to elt ucn and brought them dowue agame, 

blit {hall I fearch the market? . n _ winde will 

Whaidrcti'an?theftvffewcchanc aftrong c.noc Wll. 

blow i. to piece, .they ate to ptmfull . co .,f cienc .- 

MtliOia 

thcpoore7Ar<i»y(/»a»M»iscc.tl t batlay ’ A1 ‘ i n 

1.1,. I (liccquicHy poupt him, rnce made h,m roaft-mcacc 

P 3 




mm 10 20 30 40 50 60 70 80 90 100 110 120 130 140 150 160 170 180 190 200 210 220 230 240 250 260 270 280 290 300 







fetich $ /tehee of Tyre, 

vvonr.es, but Ilego feareh the market 

Three or four? thou fa ad Chickecns were as prety a 
proportion to liue quietly, and fo giue ouer. 

Band. Why. to giue oucr I pray you ? Is it a fTiame to oec 
■when we arc old > ; -.{03,31c' 

Pout’d. Oh our credit comes not in like the commoditie, nor 
the commodity wages nor -with the dangtr : thereforefff in Qur 
yonths wc could pickc vp fome pritty eftate.t’ where nor an^ffe 
tokeepcour doore hatch'd; befides,thc fore termes wee fhnd 
vpon with the gods, will be ilrong with vs for giuing ore. 

JIM Co.ne, other forts offend as well as wc. 

Pot»d As wel as wc, I, andbecter too,, wc ioffend worfe, nei- 
ther is our proftfl’ion any Trade, it’s .<o palling : bntherc comes 
Boult* 

Enter Boult with the Pirates, And Mtriniu 

Boult. Come your wayes my matters, you fay'lhec’s a virginc? 

Sujl • O fir. we doubt not. 

Bostl t. Matter, l haue gone through for thispeeec you lee, 

If you like her, fo ; if ; not, I haue Lott my earned. 

Baud. Boult , ha’s (lie any qualities ? 

Boult. She has a goodface,fpcake$ well,and has excellent good 
cloches : chers no farther necefTky of qualities can make her be r:- 
fufd. 

Baud. What’s her price, Boult. 

/Wr.Icannotbe abated one doit ofa thoufand peecc*. 

Band. Well, follow me my matters, you fhall haue your money 
prcfently : wife, take her in, inftruft her what thee has to do that 
fhe may not be raw in her entertainment. 

Baud. Boult, take you the m 3 rkes ofhpr, the colour of her haire, 
complexion, height, age, with warrant 6 f her virginity, and cry; 
He that will giue moft , fhall haue her firtt. Such a maiden-head 
weare no cheap thing , if men were as they haue bene ; get this 
done as I command you. . 

Boult. Performance fhalf follow. 

Mar. Alackethat Leonine was foflackc,fo flow; Txit. 

He ftiould haue ftrueke, not fpoke ; 

1 Or 
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Pericles Prince of Tyre. 

Or that tbefe Pirates, not enough barbarous* 

uad not ore-hoord throwne me, tor cofcekc my mother,, 

1 Baud. Why weepe you pretty one? 

^r.Thac I am pretty. 

Baud. Co me, the gods haue donetheir parts in you. 

Mar. I aecule them not. 

Baud. You are delight into my hands. 

Where you arc like' to liue. 

CMar. The more my fault, to teape his hands. 

Where I was like to die. 

Baud. I. and you fhall liue in pleafure. 

Mar. No. 

Baud. Yes indeede fhall you, and tafte Gentlemen of allfafhi- 
on*, You (hail farewell ; you fhall haue the difference ofall com- 
pletions : what, de’yeftop your cares ? 

Mar. Are you a woman ? 

Baud. What w ould you haue race to bee, if I bee not a woman ? 

Mar. An honeft woman, or not a woman, 

Baud Marry whip thee Gofling ; I thinkc I fhall haue fome- 
thing to doc with you. Come y’are a yeng foolifh fapling , and 
muft be bowed as I would haue ye. 

(Mar. The Gods defend me. 

Baud. If it pleafe the Gods to defend you by men , then men 
muft comfort you, men muft feede you men muft ftirre you vp-j 
Boult i return’d, 

Enter Boult . 

Now fir, haft thou cridcher through the market? 

Boult, I haue cried her almoft to t^ie number of herhairej, 
Ihaucdrawne her pipfute with my voyec. 

Baud, I prethy tell mee how doeft thou flndc the inclination of 
tntpcojle, cfpecially of theyonger fort ? 

Boult. Faith they hftned tome , as they would haue hearkned 
i0 their fathers Tcftament. There was a Spaniardes mouth fo 
watered, that he went to bed to her very defeription. 

Baud, Wc fnall haue him hccrc t© morrow with his beft ruffe 
on, 

Boult. 
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PfrtcUs Prtme ofXyre, 

Boult. T o night, conjgh?.by t Miftrefl'e, dor y k'U^f the 
French Knight that edwts* !’ch haotf ? 

B and . W ho, Monn fur V-erelb ? 

Z?i?*/r. I, he offered to cat a caper the proclamation, btit he 
made a grpne at if, aad-twbre hfc would fee her to morrow. 

5 W. Well, well, as for him he brpught hjs difeafe bitber, 
here he doth bur repairc it, 1 know he will come in out Aradow, 

tofeatter 1 iscrownes ia thefunne. 

3Wr.Wcl!,if wehad ofeyery Nation a traueller,wc fhould 
lodge them with this figne. 

Baud. Pray you a>mehithera wbile,yoH haue Fortunes cqm- 
=rning vpon you, make me, yon nuift feemc to doe thac (careful, 
ly, whifh you commit 'wiHiify.deipice, profit where, you 
haue moil gain?., to weepcjfiat youliuc as you do , make pitty 
in your iouers fildomc, but that pitty begets you 3 good opiai 
ou, a no that opinon a meerc profitc. 

(JMar.l vndcrftand you not. r , 

Boult. O cake her home mifheffe.take her home.thefe blu/hes 
-or hers muft be quenefit with fpipe prelent pra&ife. 

MaruJ hou fayefi true yfaith, fo they mu ft, for your Bride 
goes to that with fhamc, which is her way to goe with wat- 

Boult. Faith feme do, and fome do not,butMiftrcffe, if I haue 
bargaind for the ieynt, 

B a #^.Thou mailt cut a morfdl off the fpit. 

Boult. I may fo. 

Baud . Who fbould deny it ? 

Come young one, I like the manner of yonr garments well. 
Boult. I by my faith, they fball not be changed yet. 
BaudSBonlt I pend thou that in the Towne, report whatalo- 
iourncr we haue,you’l lofe nothing by euflome. When Na- 
tureframed this peece, flic menc thee a good turne, ther cf«t 
fay what a parragon (he is,& thou haft the harueft out of W* 

^Wr^warrantyou Miftreffe, thunder i^all not lb a wake the 

beds of Eeies , as my giuing out her beauty , ftirs vp the lew I 
enclincd,lle bring home fomc to night. , 




liffakt Tfhue of TyU» 

Bdtd. Come your waies, follow me. 

Mari. If fiers be hot,katucs fharpe, or waters deepe, 

Votide I ft ill my virgin knot w ill keepe. 

J)i*na aide my purpofe. 

5W.Wh«t baud we to do with Diana ? pray you goe With 



Cuter Cleon and DhmkJm. 



9'm. Why arc you foolifli, can it be v ndone ? 

CJton.O ©w*»M,fu«h a ptecc of {laughter. 

The sunne aud Moonr nere lookt vpon. 

Dun.l thinke you’l urne a childc againc. 

Cleon. Were 1 ehiefe L«td of ail this fpacious world , lie 
riueit tovndothc deed.O Lady, muehleffe inbloodthenvcr- 
tuc,yet aPrincefle to equall any fu gle Crowneofthe earth, in 
theiuftice of compare, Ovillauie, Loentne whom thou haft pai= 
fonedtoo, if thou hadftdrupkttohim,ithadbeenea kindnefte 
becommiog well thy face, whatcanft thou fay, when Noble 
Vtneloi fhall demand his child e? • . 

Dwx.That fhe is dead . Nurfcs are not the fates to fofter it, 
aoreuento preferue, fhe dide at n ight He fay fo, who can crelfe 
it,vnletfe yon pray the Innocent, and for an honeft attribute , cry 
out fhe dyde by foule pray. 

£ Utn . O go too, well, well, of all the faults beneath hca- 
uens.the Gods, do like this worft. 

Ditwa. Beene of thofe that thinke* the pretty wrens 
Tbarfns will flie hence, and open this to P emits , I do flume to 
thinke of what a Noble fttoinc you are, and of how coword 
fpirit. ‘ 

Cleon. Tofach proceeding, who euer.buthis approbation 
added, though not his whole content, he did not flow from ho- 
aourablc courfes. 

J honzia. Be it fo then, yet none doth know but you how 
fhe came dead, nor none can know Leonine being gone. $hee 
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Mr hies Prince of Tyre 

did difdaioemy childe, and floode bctwnee herand her for: 
tunes: none would lookc on her, but call their gazes on Mari* 
vas face, whilft cyrs was blorred at and heldaMawkio, not 
worth the time of day. It pierc’d metborow, and though you 
call my courfc vnnaturall, you not your childe well louing.yet- 
I finds it greets me as an enterprizc ©f kindnefle, perform’d to 
your foie daughter. 

CA.Heauens forgiueit. 

Dion. And as (ox Pericles, what fbould he fay ? wee wept af- 
ter het hearfc,aBd yet we mourne .• her monument is almoft fi 
nifh:d,and her Epitaph in glittering golden chara&ers, expres 
a general! praife to her, and care in vs, at whefc expcnce tls 

done. 

Cle. Thou art like the Harpie, 

Which to dctrayjdoft with thy Angels fact, 

Ceazc with thine Eagles talents. 

Dim*. Von are like one that fuperftitioufly 
Doth fweare to’ch gods that Winter kils the flies. 

But yet lknowyyou’do as I aduife. 

Enter Gower 

Thus time we waft*, and longe ft leagues make Store 
^aile Teas in Cockels, haue and wifh but for : 

Making totakeout imagination, 

From bourne to bourne, Region to region. 

By you being pard’ned, we commit no crime 
To vfe one Lauguage,ineachfeuerall clime, 

Where ourTcencs leemeto Hue. Ido bcfcech you ; 

To learne of me, who {lands in gaps to teach you. 

Theftagesof onr ftory Per tele's, 

Is now againoth’wartiog the wayward Teas • 

{[Attended on by many a Lord and Knight) 

Tofee his Daughter, all hisliues dlight. 

Old HoHtcantts goes along behnidc. 

Is left to gouerne it : you beare in minde 
Old Efctnes whom ftoBicantts late 
Aduanc’d in time to great and high flafcc. 



Exit* 



PetUktVrime of Tyre* 

Well fayling fhtps, and bounteous,windes haue brought. 

This King to Tbarjht ,th\nke this Pilate thought 
Se with his Serage, (ball your thoughts grone 
To fetch his daughter home, who firft is gone 
Like moats and Ihadowes, fee then* moue a whiles 
Your eaies vato your eyes He reconcile, 

Enter ‘ Pericles at one el* ere, with all bis traitie , Clean and Dino&ia 
et the ether. Cleon Jhewes ‘Per ides, the toombe, whereat Penclts 
makes lament ion, puts on facecloth, andinamighty paffien de- 
parts. 

Getter. See how belcefc may fuffer by fowle fhowe, 

This borrowed pafllon (lands for true olac woe .* 
hndPerk/es'm forrow all dcuour’d. 

With fighes fhot through, and biggeft teares ors-fhowrd. 

Lcaues Tbarfus, and againe imbarks,hc fwcaies 

Neuet to wafli his face, nor cut his hairc s 

He put on fackcloth and to fea hebeates, , 

A temped which his mortall vcflell teares.* t 

And yet he rides it out, Now take we our way 
To the Epitaph for Marina , writ by Dio»ix.ia. 

The fair efi, fwoeteft, and be ft lies beere. 

Who withered in her fprittg of j eare : 

She was ofT irtts the Kings Daughter 
On whomfonle death hade made this ) laughter : 

Marina was fhe cilld , and at her birth * 

That is being proud, fwadowed fonse part oftb earth: 

Therefore the earthfeartng to be ore f owed, 

Hath Thetis birth-childe ott the heartens beftowed± 

Wherefore Jht docs and five ares Jheo’ l (setter ft int t 
iMs.ke raging's attrte vponfhares ofjlint. 

No vizor does become blacke villany, 

So well as fof t and tender flattery.* 
let Pericles beleeue his daughter’s dead. 

And beare his cotirfes to be ordered 

G % - By 
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Pericles Trine e of Tyre* 

By lady Fortum, while our fteare muft play, 

His daughter woe and heauy wel-aday . 

In her vnholy feruice j Patience then , 

And rhinkc yon now are all in Metaliue, Edit 

Enter tree Gentlemen 
j_CV»f.Did you euer hearc the like ? 
a.drtjf.No nor neucr fttall do in fuch a place as chi«, flic be. 
ing once gone. 

i .Gent , But to haue diuinity preacht there, did you euer dreame 
of fuch a thing? 

2 ,G*»r.No no,come,I am for no more bawdy houtes, thall 

\ve go heare the Vcftals (ing ? 

i ,<je»t. He doe any thing now that is vertuous, but I am out 
of the road of tutting for euer. Exit 

Entr the three Bauds 

‘PW?WeIi,I had rather then twice the worth of her, (he had 
nerc came heere. 

Baud.Fie, fievpon her, fhe is able to frieze the God Pmfut , 
and vndoea whole generation, we mutt eytfier get her rauiftit, 
orbe rid ofher, when the lliould do forclyents her fitment.and 
do me thekindneffe of our profeffion, the has me her quirks, her 
reafons, her matter- reafons , her prayers, her knees, that (he 
would make a puritancof the diuell, ifheefhould cheapen a kifle 
ofher. 

Boult. Faithlgiuftrauifh her,ot'ftiee , ldisfurni{h'V3 of all our 
Caua'cers,and make our fwcarers Priefts, 

? 4 w/.Now the poxe upon hergreene fickncffe tor me. 

Bane, Faith ther’s tto way to be rid of it, but by the way W 
the poxe. Here comes the Lord Ly Imachus difguiled. 

Beul. We fhould bauc both Lord and Lownc , if the peeuith 
daggedge would but giuc ftay to cuftomers. 

Entter Lyfimachm 

Ljf How now,How a dozen of virginitiys? 
j£««d.Now the gods blcffe your Houour. 

Moult. I am glad to fee your honour io good health* 



Pericles Prince of Ty re» 

r „r You may fo, tis the better for you , thatyour reformers 
iivpon found legs, - how now ? wholefome impunity haue 
S that a man may deale wichall, and defie the furgeon ? 

Baud’ Wc haue one heere fir if fhe would*— » 

Rut there neuer came her like in CMetalme. 

l,y f* If ftiec'd do the dcecfc of darkfles^hou wouldit fay. 

Baud. Your honour knowes what tis to fay well enough » 

Ljf Well, call forth, call forth. 

Betelt. For flerti and blood fir, white and red, yon (hall lee a 
Hole, and fhec were a Rofc indeede, if fhe had but — — ’ 

Lif- What prethee ? 

Btult. O fir, 1 can be modeft. 

Ljf. That dignifies the renowne of a baud , no leflc then it 
giucs a good report to a number t& be chart. 

Enter CMmna. 

Baud Heere comes that which growes to theftalke. 

Neuer plu&yct I canaflure you. 

Is fhe not a fait, creature? 

tyf. Faith fbe would feruc after a long voyage at fea. 

Well, thers for you.leaue vs. 

SrfW.Ibefeech yout honour giuetneleaue a word. 

And He haue done prefencly. 
tjf. I befecch you do. 

Baud. Frrft, I would haue you note, this is an honorable maa 
Mar. I de fire to find him fo,that I may worthily note him, 
Baud. Ncxc,ihec‘s the gouernor of this Country , and a man 
whom I am bound to. 

tMar. If he goueme the Country , you are bound to him in- 
deede, but how honorable he is in that I know not. 

Baud. Pray you without and more virginall fencing , will you 
rfe him kindly? he will line yonr Apron with gold. 

■M*r.What he will doe gracioufly I will thaukefully recciue. 
Lyf. Haue you done ? 

Baud, My Lord, fhee’s not parte yet , you muft take fomc 
paines to worke her to your mannage , come, we ipill lcaue his 
Honour and her together. 

Exit Baud, 

Q i Lyf 





y p^ Faitta - * - »» - 






111 
I! m 



Pericles Prints of 'tyre. 

Li. Now pritty one, how long haue you been® at this trade ? 

Mar, What trade Sir ? 

Lk why, I cannot name but I frail offend. 

Mar. I canuo: be offended with my trade , pleafe you to 
name it. 

L '. How long haue you bene ©f this profeffion y 

Mar . Ere fine© I can remember. 

I. r. Did you gotoo’tfo young, were you a gamefter at fiue. 
oratfeauen? t ;N , 

Mar. Earlier too fir, if now I be one. 

Li. W hy the houfe you dwell in proclaims you to be a crea-, 
turc offale- 

Mar. Dee you know this houfe to be a place of fuch rcforc, 
and will come in*© it? I hears fay you are of honourable parts, 
and the Gouernor ofthisplace. 

Li. Why, hath yourprincipall made knowne vnto you, who 
lam? 

J/^r.Whois my Principall ? 

Li. Why your bearbe woman, fre that fetsfeeds and room 
©f fharne and iniquity. O you haue heard fome-thing of my 
power, and fo (land aloft for more ferious wooing, but I pro- 
teft to thee, pret,ty one, my authority fhall not fee , thee, or ei 
looke frindly vpon thee; come bring me to fome prinatc place, 
come, come. 

MarAfyoa were borne to honour, fhew it now, if put vpon 
you , make the mgernent good , that thonght you worthy of 

it 

Li How’s this ? how'sthis ? fome more, be fage. 

Mar. For me that am amaide, though tnoft vngcntle For- 
tune haue plac’d mee in this Stie, where fined came, difeafes 
haue bene folde deerer then Phyficke, O that the gods would 
fee me free from this vnhailowd place, though they did change 
me to the me nc ft bird that fli esi’th purer aire. 

Li. 1 did not tbinke thou couldft haue fpokefo well, I nere 
dreamptthoucouldft; had I brought hither a corrupted mind, 
thy fpccch had altered it, hold, heere’s gold for thee, perfeuer in 
shat deare way thon goeft, and the gods ftrengthen thc« 

JfJW * 
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7 TerplesVriHtto f Tyre. 

•$y 4 r.The good Gods perferue you . 

Li For my parc,I came with no ill inceat,for tome the verie 
doores and windowes fauour vilely , fare thee well, thou art a 
pecce ofvertue, and I doubt not but thy training hath bin No- 
ble hold, heerc’s more gold for thee, a curfe vpon him, dye bee 
ike a theefe, that robs thee of thy goodncffe,ifthou doft hrare 
from me, it frail be for thy good. 

% wit. I befeech your honour,one peece for me. 

Li. Auant thou damned, dore-keeper, your houfe but for 
this virgin that doth prop it, would finke andouer- whelmc 
you* Away. 

Bank. How’s this ? we rouft take another courle with you ? i f 
your peeuifr chaftity, which is not worth abreake-faft in the 
cheapeft Country vnder the coape, fhall vndoa a whole houfe 
hold, let me be geldeid leke a fpaniell,come your waies 

Mar .Whither would you banc me ? 

5<w/r.Imuft haue your mayden- head taken off, or the com- 
mon hangman fhall execute it, come your way, wee’l haue no 
more gentlemen driuen away, come your wayes I fay. 



Enter Bauds 

2W.How now, what 5 s the matter ? 

leult, Worfe and worfe Miftris, ihe hath heefe fpoknholy 
words to the Lord Lyfimdchm , 

Baud . O abfaominablc* 

Boult. Vic makes our profeflloa as it were toftinke before the 
face of the Gods. 

Baud^zxty hang her vp for euer. 

Bmlt . The Nobleman would haue dealt with her like a No. 
bleman, and fre fent him away as colde as a Snow-ball, faying 
his prayers too. 

Baud. Boult take her away, vfe her at thy pleafure, cracks the 
glaffeofhcr virginity ,& make the reft malc-abfi?, 

S*#A,And iffhe were a thornier peece of ground then free 
», fre fhall be ploughed. 

A^ar.Hatke, harke, you Gods. 

J<wd,she coniurcs, away with her, would fre had neuer come 

within 
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Pt/hksPrittce ofXyre. 

withia my chores, Marry hang you,feee’s bornetovudtm.will 
you not go the way of women-kinde ? Marry come vp my difts 
of chaftity’ with rofemary and bay fc. £ ;it, 

fault. Come miftris,come your way with me. 
tJAUr. Whither wilt then haue me ? 

Boult. To takefrom you cheiewell you hold fo deere. 

Alar Prithee tell me one thing firtt. 

Boult. Come now, your one thing. 
yj/^r.What eanft thou wife thine enemy to be? 

B oult . Why 1 could wife him to be my Matter, or rather ■ 

^ Neither o! thefe are fobad as thou arr, fmee they 4 
better thee in their command* thou holdtt a place, for which t! 
oainedft fiend in hell would not in reputation change: thou art 
the damned doorc- keeper tbeuery cufeerellthat comes enqui- 
ring for his Tib } to the cholericke fiftmg ofeucry rogue, thy 
care is liable, thy food is fuch as hath b:enc belcht onbyinfee* 

would you haue me do ? go t© the wars wold yeu 
where a man may ferue 7 yeares for the Ioffe of a leg , and hau« 
got tnony enough in the end to buy him a wooden one ? 

i^Mar. Do any thin? but this thou doft, empty oldc recepti* 
cles, or common- feores of filth ; ferue by Indenture to the 
common hangman, any of thefe waiesareyet better then this: 
for what thou profeffeft, a Baboone could hee fpeake would 
owne a name too dcarc : Oh, that the Gods would fafelyddi* 
ner me from this place: hecre,beeres gold for thee, if that thy 
Matter would gainebyme, prodaime that, lean fing, weauj 
fewe.and dance,with other vertues, which He keep from boi«> 
and will vndertake all thefe to teacb.I doubt not but this pep* 
lous Cittie will yeeld many fchollers, 

3 onlt But can you teach all this you fpeake of? 

Mar. Viout that I cannot, take me home againe, and pro 
tute me to rhe bafeft groomc that doth frequent yourboute. 

Bettlt Well, I will fee what I can do for thee.* « I can p 
thee I will. 

Afar .But amongst honett womcR* j„/j 
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Beti'pelti TftHto of'Tyh. 

Boult, faith my acquaintance lyes little among them; tfut 
g nc e my matter and miftris hath bought you, ther s no going 
hut by their confent .* therefore I will make them acquainted 
with your purpofe , and I doubt not but I feall find them trac- 
table enough. Come, lie do for thee what I can, come your 
waies. " Exeunt. 

Enter Gower. 

(jWmu* thus the Brothell fcapes and chauces 
Into an boneft houfc,our fieri efaies; 

She fings like one immortal!, and fee dances 
AsGoddcffe-like to her admired laies ; 

Deepe Clearks fee dumbs, and with her needle compofes 
Natwes ®wne feape.of bud, bird, branch or berry, 

That eucn her art, fitters the naturall Rofes, 

Her lnckle,Silke, Twine, with the rubied Cherry, 

That puplcs lackesfee none of noble race. 

Who poure their bounty on her, and her gaine . 

Shegiues the curfed Baud.Lcaue we her place* 

* And to her father turnd our thoughts againe. 

Where we left him at fea tumbled and toft, 

And driuen before the winde,he is ariude 

Here where his daughter dwels,and on this Coaft, 

Suppofe him now at Anchor : the Citty ftriude 
God Neptune annual) feaft to keepc,from whence 
Lycimachm our Tynan feip elpies, 

His banners fabic, trimd with rich expence. 

And, to him in his Barge withferuour hies 
In yoi fuppofing,once more put your fight 
Of beauy Pericles , thinke this his Barke, 

Where what is done in ?<ftion (more if might 

Shall be difcouered,pleafc you fit and harke. Exit 

Enter H elite anti switb two Sajlers. 

1 . Say}. \V here is the Lord HeHteanut ? he can refblue you. 

O here he is Sir, there is the Barge put off from Metaline finA in it 
u Lyfimackus the Goucrnor, who craues to comeabpajd.what 
uyourwill? 

We9. 
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remits Princeof tyre. 

HJi. That he h.-iuc his, call vp fome Gentlemen. 

5 . S<*yl. Ho Gcotlememen my Lord cals, 

Enter two or three Gentlemen. 

j . Gent. Doth yoiK Lordfhip call ; 

JJ*ll. Gentlemen , there is lomeof worth wold come aboard, 

^ pray greet them f^reJy. 

Enter Lyfimacbus. 

i . Sayl. Sir, this is the man that can in ought you would, te- 
folueyou. 

Lyf Haile reucrau fir, the Gods pr ferucyou. 

Hell And you to out*liue the age I am , and die as I would 
dor. 

Lyf. You wifin me well ; being on (hore, honoring of Nef. 
tur.es trinmphs, feeing this goodly vcfiell ride before vs , I made 
to it, to know of whence you arc. 

Hell. Firft, wh 3 t is your place ? 

Lyf I am the Goucrnor of this place, you lie Dcfore. 

Hei. Sir,our veflci’sof 7yr#,inic the King, a man,wno for this 
thrtc months hath rot fpoken to anyone , nor taken fuftenance, 
but to prolong His grieic. 

Lyf. Vpon what ground is this dirtemperance ? 

HtlL It would be to tedious to repeate, but the maine griefe. 
fprings from the Ioffe of a belouej dsughter and a wife.. 

Lyf. May wc not fee him ? 

HeS. You may, but boocleiTe is your fight, he will not fpeake 
to any. 

Lyf Let me obtainemy wifh. 

Hell, Behold him this was a goodly perfon , till the dil'aller 
that one mortill wight drone him to this. 

Lyf. Sir King , all hailc, the Gods pteferue you , haile royal! 
Sir. 

Hell. It is in valne, he will not fpcake to you. 

Lord. Sir,wc haue a maid in (JMet*lwe } Idmfi wager wculd 
v/m fqme words o' him. 

Lyf Ti swell be thought , fhc qucfiionlefle with herfwectc 
barmory , and other rhofen attrsdfjons, would allure and make 
a battrie through his defended part, which now ate mid-v^y 

ftoft 






Pericles prince of T/re, 

ftnM fiie is all happy , as the fair eft of all,and her fellow raatdes, 
n 0 w vpon the leuie fhelter that abutts againft’the Ifimds fide. 

fjgH.Sute all efie&letfe , yet nothing weeT. omit thatbeares 
recoveries name. But fince yourkindnclle we haue ftrctcht this 
farre, lec vsbefecchyou, that for ourgould wc may haue prouifi- 
OT) ’wherein we are notdeiUtucefor want, but weary for the 

(lalencfle. , .. A 

O.fir.a oourte fie, which if we fiiould deny, tne molt iuft 

God for euery graffc would fend a Caccrpiller , and fo inflict 
our Province.- yetonee mote let mee entreat e to know atlarge 
the caufc of your Kings ferro w- 

HelLSnCn', I will recount it to you ; but fee, I am preuented. 
Enter (JMarwa. 

Lyf 6 heere’sthe Lady that I feat for. 
welcome faire one : Id not a goedlyprefenc ? 

He/f.Shcc’sa gallant Lady, 

Ly/Shcc’s fuch a one, that were I well aflurcle. 

Came of a gentle kinde and noble ftocke, 

Idc wifh no better choifc,and thinkc me rarefy wcd s 
Faire and all goodneffe that con fifts in beauty, 
Expe&cuenbecrc.wheic is akingly patient. 

If that thy profperous ar.d artificial! fate, 

Candraw him but toanfwer thee in ought. 

Thy facrcd Phyficke fhall recciuefuch pay. 

As thy defircs can wifh. 

Mur, $tr s l will vfc my vttermoft skill inhts receuery, preui- 
dctl, that none but land my companion maide bee fuffered ts 
come neere him. 

Lyf Come, kt vs Icaue her, and the Gods make her proipo 
WUS. 7 he Sonar. 

o 

Lf/'.Markthe your muficke ? 

A//»r.No,noc lookt on vs. 

LyfStc y {he will fpcake to him. 

Mur. Hai!.e fir,my Lord, lend eare. 

Per. Hum, ha. 

^f*r.lamamaid,my Lord, that nerebeforc inuited eies, but 
ha«e becne gazed on like a Comet.* (heefpeakes my Lord, that 
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ferklet prince cfTjre* 

ttiaybe, hath endured a griefc might equal yours, if both were 
iuftly weighed, though wayward fortune did maligne tny flare, 
tny deriuation was from ancefters who flood equiuoknt with 
mighty Kings, but time hath rooted out my parentage, a«l to 
the world andaukward cafualtics, bound mein feruitude, I wil 
defill but there is ibmething glowes vpon my cheek, and whif. 
pers in mine <are,Goe not tiH he fpeak e. 

Per, My fortunes parentage, good parentage to cquall mine; 
was it not thus, what fay you ► 

Mar. I faide, my Lord, if you did know ray parentage, you 
would not doe me violence. 

Per. I do thinke fo, pray you tume your eye vpon me , yc’are 
like fome-thiog that , what Country-women heare of thefe 
fhewes? 

Mar. No, nor of any fhews,yet I was mortally brought foorth 
and am no other then I appeare. 

Per. Iam great with woe, and 111 a foe deliuered wcepingimy dca- 
reft wife was like this maid, and fuch a one my daughter might 
haue bceneimy Queencs fquarc browes, her ftature to an inch, as 
wand-like flraite, as filuervoyc’ft, her eyes as icwcll-like and 
cart as richly, in pace another Who ftaiues the cares fhee 

feedes and makes them hungry, the more fhe giues them fpcech; 
where do you line ? 

Mar. Where I am but a ftranger from the decke , you may 
difeernethe place. 

Per. Where were you bred ? and how atchieu’d you thefe en- 
dowments which you make more rich to owe ? 

Mar. Iflfhould tell my hiftory it would feeme like lies dif- 
daind in tire reporting. 

Per. Prethee fpeake, falfcnsfle cannot come from thee/or thou 
lookeft modeft as iuiticc, and thou feemlla VaBas for the crownd 
truth to dwell in, I will belecue thee, and make my fences credit 
thy relation, to points that iecmeirnpofliblc , for thou lookft like 
one I loued indeed ; what were thy friends ? Didft thou not day 
when I did pufh thee backe, which was when I perceiudthee 
that thou camft from good difeent. 

Mar. So indeed I did. 

P cr> 



ferielef prince ef Tyre 

Report thy parentage-, I thinke thou faidft thou hadfi 
e toft from wrong to injury, and that thou thoughts tby 
. f might equall mine, if both were opened* 

Some fuch thing I faid,and faid no more, but what my 
tloufihtsdid warrant me was likely. 

1 <p fr .iTell thy ft or y, if thine confidcred prooue the thoufand 
of my endurance, : thou art aman, andlhaue fuflfered like a 
L ie, yet thou doft look like patience, gaxing on Kings graues, 
and fmilingcxtreamity out of a£e,what were thy friends ? how 
loll thou th y name my moft kinde virgin ? recount I do bcfeech 

thee, Come fit by me. 

Mar.Uy name is Marina , 

ftr. Oh I am mockt ,and thou by fomc infenccd God fent 
hither to make thc world to laugh me. 

Mar .Patience good fir, or heere ile ceafe. 

Ter Nay He be patient, thou little knowft how thou doeft 
ftartle me to call thy felfe Marina. 

Mar. The name was giuen me by one that had fame poW« 
my father aud a King, 

Per. How, a kings daughter and cald CMarina, 

Mar. You faid you would belecue me,but not to be a trou- 
ble of your peace I will end here. i 

Pre.But are you flefh and bloud ? 

Haue you a working pulfe.and no pairy ? 

Motion will fpeake on, where were you borne: 

And wherefore call Marina: 

Mar.Cdd Marina, for I was borne at ica. 

Per. At fea who ! was thy mother : 

Mar.My mother was the daughter of a king , who dyed the 
minute I was borne , as my good Nurfe Lychoridt hath oft de li- 
ttered weeping. 

1 Per . O flop there a little, this is the rareft dream e 
That ere dull fleepe did mocke fad foole with ail, 

Thiscannot be my daughter, buried, yvcI1,w here were yon bred: 
He heare you more to the bottoms of your fiory, and neper in- 
terrupt yott. 

Odar . You i^orne, belecue pve ware beft I did giueore. 

H 3 Per . 
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‘“ 5J ~ Pericles Prince of Tyre, 

Per. IwMbdcetieyouby the fdlablc of what you flialldc. 
liner, yet giue me leaue , how came you in thefe parts ? whtrt 

were you bred ? 

Mar. TheKing my father did in 7 bar fas leaue me 
Tdl cruel! (fleon with his wicked wife. 

Did feck? to murder me : and hauing wooed a villaine 
To attempt it, who hauing drawee todoo’r, 

A crew ot Piratscamcand refeued me. 

Brought me to Metalmc. 

But good fir, whether will you haue me ? why do ‘you werye >■ 
It maybeyou chinke me an impofture, nogood faith, iam the 
da tighter of King Pericles , if good Kiug Per teles be, 

Per, Hoe,' Helhc iinns ? 

Hell. Calles my Lord ? 

Per- Thou art a graue and noble Councehor, 

Moft wife in general! , tell me if thou canft, whet this traideis, 
Or what is like to be, that thus hath made me weepe ? 

Hell, i know not but here*; he regent fir of M etalm , fpeaks 
nobly of her. 

Lyf. ike neuer would tell her parentage. 

Being demanded tbit fh? would fi: ftdl and weepe. 

Per. Oli Hdwanus^nVz me honored fir, giue me a gafii , put 
me to prdcnc paine, lead this great feaofioycsrufhing vponme 
ote-beare the ftioreof my mortality, and drowne me with their 
fweetnrflc. Oh com? hither. 

Thou that begetft him that did thee beget 
Thou that wait borne at iea,buriedat 7 barf us, 

And found at fea againe : O H elkanns, 

Downe on my knees thanke the ho'y god as loud 
As thunder threatens vs; this is tJMartna. 

What was my mothers name ? tell me but that, 

For truth can neuer be confirrnd enough. 

Though doubts did euer fleepe. 

Mar. Fir it fir, I pray what is your Title ? 

Per. I am Pericles of T yre, but tell me now my 
Drownd Quecncs name, as in the reft you faid. 

Thou haft beetle God-tike perfed-the heire of Kingdomev 




per kies prince of Tyre, 

And another like to Pericles thy father. 

Mar. I* it no more to be your daughter,then to lay, my Mo- 
fhets r)meimslhatfa,ThaiJa was my mother, who did end the 
minute 1 began, 

p,r. Now bleffing on thee, rife, thou art my childe. 

Giue reefifik garments, mine ownc Hetbcanus, fiieisnotdead 
at T barfus.-as fhe fhould baucbenc by fauage Clctn , fkeefliaU 
idl the all, when thou fhalt kncele,and iuftifie in knowledge, the 
jjthy very Princes who is this ? 

j-Ich.Sw tis the Gouernor of Metaling, who hearing ot yout 
melancholy , did come to fee you* 

Per. I embrace you giue me my robes ; 

I sm wild in my beholding. Oh heauen blefle my girle. 

But hearkc,what Muficksthis Helbcanns, uiy CM anna, „ 

Fell Him ore point by point, for yet hefeemes to dote. 

How fure you are my daughter, but whet’s this b'uficke ? 

Hell. My Lord, I hcare none. 

Per. None, the Mufiekeof the fpheares, lift «r.y CM*ri*d, 

Lyf. It is not good to crofle him giue him way* 

Per. Rare ft founds do ye not -blare ? 

Ly/Mufiche my Lord, I heare- 
Per. Moft hcaueniymuficke 
Itnipsmevuto liftening, and thick? {lumber 
Hangs vpon mine cyes.lct me reft. 

Lyf A pillow tor lm head, fo leaue him all. 

Wcii my companion friends, if this but aui'wercto my iuft be- 
liefs, ik well remember you. - 

Diana, 

Dian. My Temple ftands in Ephefns, 

Hie thee thether , and doe vpon mine Altar facrifice.Thcte when 
my maiden priefts are me-: togcther.bsfot e all the people reueale 
how thou at fea did ft lofe thy wife,to mownc thy crofle with thy 
daughters call and giue them repetition to the like , or performs 
rcy bidding, or thon liueft in woe, doo’r,and happy by .my filucc 
bow, awake and tell thy drcamc. 

7 : cr . Ctlefttaii'Z) ion Goddcfle Argentine, 
f-V) ill obey thee : HfUicanns, 



Hell, Sir. 



Per, 








Exeunt. 



iA-ifc ■ *.. 

V trlcles privet of Tyre. 

Per, My purpofe was for Tbarfus , there toftrike 
The inhofpitablc Clean, but I am for other feruicc firft, 
Toward Epbefns tumc our blowne failes, 

Eftfoones lie tell why , fhall we refrefh vs fir Vpon your fhore. 
and giuc you gold for fuch ptouifion as our intents will neede. * 
Lyf. Sir, with all my heart , and when you come a (here, 

I haue another Height. 

Per .You fhall preuaile, were it to woe my daughter, fork 
feemesyou haue beene noble towards her. 

Lyf Sir, lendme your arme. 

Per. Come my CMariva. 

Enter Gower. 

New our fands are almoft run. 

More a little, and then dutn. 
i This my laft boone giuc me, 

For fuch kindneffc muff releeue me s 
That you aptly will fuppofe. 

What pageantry, what feat«,what &ewe* ; 

What Minftrelfie,what pretty din. 

The Regent made in Metaline, 

To greete the King ; fo he thriued. 

That he is promifed to be wiued 
To faire Marina, but in no wife. 

Till he had done his facrafice. 

As Dean bad s whereto being bound. 

The Interim pray , you all confound. 

In fetherd briefeneffc fades are fild. 

And w ifhes fall out as theft wild. 

At Ephefut the Temple fee. 

Our King and all his company. 

That he can hither come fo loonc, 

1$ by yout fancies thankfull doome, L 

Enter Per isles, Ly fntachus, He&to Antes , tjMarina, and others, 
i ‘Per, Haile Dian, to performs thy juft command, 

I here confefte wy feife the King of Tyre . 

Who frighted from RVf Country , did wed at Pentapelu , 
faire 7j£g» a atfwinchUdboddid&c, 






Exit, 



pertcUs Trend of Tjrt. 

.1 u)j, railed Marnia, whom O Goddeffe weares yet thy 
Mal d childtc \™ hd r Ht was nurft with Cleon, who at foure- 

fllUer Ss he fought to murder, but her better ftars brought 
inft whole (We riding, her/for tunes brought 
he^bt^to v, whereby her owne mod deare remem- 
trance, fhemadeknowneiherfolfe my daughter 
Vvoycc and fauour,you are, you are Oroyall Percies. 
v e What means the woman ? (be dyes, he pe Gentlemen. 
Per Sir if you haue toldX>/4*4« Alter true, this is your wife. 
per. Reuerend appearer, no,I threw her ouer-boord with- 

thefevery armes. 

CVr.Vpon this Coaft,I warrant you. 

Per. Tit moft certaine. , 

Cer Looke to the Lady ; O (bee’s but ouenoyde, 
fatelv in bluftring raotne.this Lady was throwne vpon this 
Lre.I opened the Coffin,found tbefe rich Jewels, tecoucred 
her, and placed her heerein Dtanaes Temple. 

Per .May we fee them ? r 

^Vr. Great fir, they ftiall be brought you to my houie, w ne- 
ther I inuiteyou, looke, T^//* is rreouered. 

Thai. O let me looke if he be none ot mine, myfanftity will 
tomy fencebead no lieencious care, but curb itTpighc of feeing : 

0 my Lord.are you not Pericles ? like him you lpcake, like him 
you are: did you not name atempeft,abirth,and death? 

Per. The voice of dead T haif*. 

Thai. That T Haifa am I.fuppofed dead and drownd. 

Per. Immortall Dian ! 

1 Thai. Now I Know you better, when wee with teares parted 
Peutapelis, the King my Father gauc you fuch a ring. 

Per.This no more, you Gods, your prefent kindneffc makes 
my paft naileries fport, you (ball do well that on the touching ot 
her lips I may melt, and no mote befeencjO come, be buried a 
fecond time within thefc armes. 
c Mar. My heart leaps to be gone into my mothers bofomc. 
Per. Looke whb'kneclcs heere, flefh ofthy flefhT batfa, thy 
burden at thefea,and call’d CMartna, for fhe was yecldcci there. 
Thai. Blcft, and mine ownc. 
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xl. ; s prtaet of Xyrt* 

Hie-E. H-uc Midam,ar,d my Queene. 

T hi. I know youner. 

Per. You bane beard me fay when I did Rye from T yre, I left 
behind an ancient fubftuude j can you remember what I cald the 
man, I hauc uamde him ofr. 

T bat. Twas HetUanus chen. 

jPc^Snil confirmation, embrace him deare Thaila,this is hee, 
now do I long to heare how you were found ? how poflibly p*. 
lerned ? and who to thaukefbefidesthe Gods)for thjs.great mb 

Thai. Lord Cerimon my Lord, this man through whom the 
Godsfhewne thiir power that can from fir ft to laft refolueyou. 

/V.ReuerencSir the Gods can hauc no mortall officer more 
like a God then you, will you dcliucr how his dead Qneeac re- 

M Cer, I will my Lord,be(eechyoufirft goe with me vnto my 
houfe. where toall be fhewnc you all was found with her , how 
fhe came plac’ft heere in the temple, no nccdfull thing ornmitted 
Per. Puer Dian blcffe thee for thy vifiou and will offer night 
°blauom to thee ; Tbaifa this Prince , the faire betrothed ot 
y G u rdaughter/nall marry her at Pentapolis, and now this on* 
ment that makes me looke difmall,will I clip to forme, and what 
this fourtcenc yeares no razor touch to grace thy marriage day, 

Al T^iPLord Cerimon hath letters of good credit, Sir.my father’s 

CC Per. Hcauens make aftar of him, yet there my £u«ne, weele 
celebrate their Nuptial!, and our felues wiU m 
fpend our following day.es; our fonn aad daughter fball in Tjr 
Lord Cerit^pn t vjc do our longing Ray, 

To heaie the reft vntokle, Sir, leads the way • 

Enter Gower. 

In Antieehas and his daughter, you haue heard 

Of monftrous luft, t he due and luft re ward : ^ 






Ptrkla PrinceofXyrc* 

p trie lee, his £Jucene and daughter feene, 
hough aflaylde with Fortune fierce and keeae 
Vertue preferd from fell deftru&ions blaft, 

Led on by heauen, and crownd with ioy at laft . 

In HelltcMM may you well defery, 

A figure of truth, of faith of loyalty : 

] n reucrcnd Cerimon there well appeares, 

•phe worth that learned charity aye weares 
For wicked Cleon and his wife, when fame 
Had fpread their surfed deed, the honord name 
Of * Terielet ,to rage the Citty tume. 

That him and his, they in his Pallaee burse .* 

The gods for murder fcemed fo content 
To punifti although not done, but weanfe 
So, on your patience eucrmore attending, 

New i® y waite on you hcerc our play bath ending 

\ 
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